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rO Mrs. GREFILLE. 



TN requefiingyow permi/Jion to addrefs tht 
following pages to you, wbicb as they 
aim themfehes to be critical, require every pro- 
ieSiion and allowance that approving tajle or 
friendly pryu^ce can give tiem, I yet ven- 
tured to mention no other motive than the gra- 
tification of private friendjhip and ejieem. Had 
IJuggefted a hope that your implied approba- 
tion wotdd give afan^ion to their defers, 
your particular referve, and diflike to the re- 
putation of critical tajte^ as •well as of poetical 
talent^ would have made you refufe the pro- 
teSiion of yourname to fucb apurpofe. HoW' 
every I am rmtfo ungrateful as now to attempt 
to combat this dijpjition in you. I fiall not 
here prefume to argue that the prefent fate 
^poetry claims and expeEis every a_ffijlance 
that tafe and example can afford it : nor en- 
deavour to prove that afafiidious concealment 
of the mojl elegant produ^iom of judgment and 
fancy it an ill return for the poffejicn ofthofe 
A tndow^ 
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endowments, — Contimie to deceive yourfelf m 
the idea that you are known only to be emi- 
nently admired and regarded for the valuable 
qualities that attach private frien^ips., and 
the gracejul talents that adorn converfation. 
Enough of what you have written, has 
Jfolen into full public notice to anfwer my 
purpofe; and you will^ perhaps, be the only 
perfon^ converfant in elegant literature, who 
fmll read this addrejs and not perceive that by 
publijhing your particular approbation of the 
folhiving drama, 1 h:ive a more interefed objeEi 
than to boaft the true refpeSi and regard with 
which 

I have the honour to be^ 

MA BAM, 

Tour veryfncere. 

And obedient humble fervant, 

R. B. SHERIDAN, 
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By the Honorable RICHARD FITZPATRICK- 

THE Sifter Mufes, whom thefc realms obey, 
Who o'er the Drama hold divided fway, 
Sometimes, by evil counfellors, 'tis faid 
Like earth-born potentates have been miHed ; 
In thofe gay days of wickednefs and wit. 
When Villicrs criticiz'd vfhat Dryden writ^ 
The Tragick Queen, to pleafe a taftelefs croVd, 
Had ieam'd to bellow, rant, and roar fo loud, 
That frightcn'd Nature, her beft friend before, 
The bluft'ring beldam's company forlwore. 
Her comic Sifter, who had wit 'tis true, 
With all her merits, had her failings too j 
And would fometimes in mirthful moments uie 
A ftyle too flippant for a well-bred Mufe. 
Then female modefty abalh'd began 
To feek tlie friendly refuge of the fan, 
Awhile behind that flight entrenchment ftood, 
'Till driv'n from thence, flie left the ftagc for good. 
In our more pious, and far chafter times ! 
Thefe fare no longer are the Mufe's crimes '. 
But fome complain that, former faults to fhun. 
The reformation to extremes has run. 
The frantick hero's wild deliritm paft, 
Now infipidity fucceeds bombaft ; 
So flow Melpomene's cold numbers creep, T 

Here dullnefs feems her drowfy court to keep, > 

And we, are fcarcc awake, whilft you are &ft afleep. J 
A a Thalia, 
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PROLOGUE. 

Thalia, once fo iU bchav*d and rude, 

Reform'd ; is now become an arrant prude. 

Retailing nightly to the yawning pit, 

Tne purcft morals, undefii'd by wit ! 

Our Author offers in thefc motley fccnes, 

A flight remotiflrance to the Drama's queens. 

Nor let the goddefles be over nice ; 

Free fpoken fubjefts give the btft ad%'icc. 

Although not quite a novice in his trade, 

His caufe to night requires no common aid. 

To this, a friendly, juft, and poVrfiil. court, 

I come Ainbaflador to beg fupport. 

Can he undaunted, brave the critick's ragef 

In civil broils, with brother bards ei^age ? 

Hold forth their errors to the publick eye. 

Nay njoro, e'en News-papers ihemfelvos defy J 

Say, inulit his lingle arm encounter all? 

By numbers vanquifh'd, c'cn the brave may fall) 

And though no leader Should fucccfs diftruft, 

Whofc troops are willing, and whofe caufe is juft ; 

To bid fuch hofts of angry foes defiance, 

H)s chi^f d^peiidanc^ mull: be, YOUR- all^ahc^,. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 
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Sneer — ■ — - 
Sir Fretful Plagiary, 
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Puff — 
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Italian Oirls 



Mr. DoDD. 
Mr. Falmek. 
Mr. Parsons. 
Mr. Delpini. 
Mr. Bad DELE Y. 
Mr. Phillimobe, 

Mr. Kino. • 

Mrs, HoFKtHs. 
(Mifs Field, and the 
} Mifs Abrams. 



Charaacrs of the T R A G E D Y. 

Lord Burleigh 

Governor of Tilbury Fort, 
Earl of Leiceiler — — 

Sir Walter Raleigh — 
Sir Chciftopher Hatton 

Mafter of the Horfe 

Beefeater ■ — 

Juaicc — 

Son - . — 

Conftable — - — 

Thames • 



Don Ferolo Whiflterandos, 

ift Niece — '■■'■ " - 

2i Niece — — _ 

Juftke'B Lady — 
Confidant — — — 

Tilburina - 



Mr. Moody. 
Mr. Wrichtek, 
Mr. F&KREN. 
Mr. BuaxoM 
Mr. Waidrow, 
Mr. Kenny\ 
Mr. Wright. 
Mr. Packer. 
Mr. Lamash. 
Mr. Fawcett. 
Mr. Gawdey. 

Mr.BAKKIlTBKJUO. 

Mifs Collet. 
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Mrs. Johnston. 
Mrs. Bradshaw. 

Mifs Pops.. 



Guards, Conflablet, Scrvaati| Chorus, Riven, At- 
tendants, &c '&c. 
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THE- 

<] R I T I C. 

ACT I. 

SCENE I. 

Mr. and Mrs, Dahgle at Brcakfaft, and reading 
Newlpapen. 

DAN OLE (lading.) ' 

" •fJRUTUS to Lord North."— "Lettet 
•* Xj the fccond on the State op the 
" Army"— Plhaw ! " To the firft L — daih 
" D of the A — daft Y."— " Genuine Er- 
" tiaa of a Letter &om St. Kitt's."— " Coi- 
** hsathIhtelligbhce."— *• It is now conff- 
" dentlyaflertedthatSiR Charles Hardt." — 
Plhaw ! — Nothing but about the fleet, and the 
nation ! — and I hate all politics but theatrical 
politics. — Where's the MoBMiNG Chronicle? 
B Hn. DAN. 
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a THECRITIC. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes, that's your Gazette. 

DANGLE. 

So, here we have it* 

" theatrical inleHigence extrjordinaty," 

" We hear there Is a new tragedy in rehearfal at 
" Drury-JLanc Theatre, catl'd the Spanish Ar- 
*' HADA, faid to be written by Mr. Puff, a 
" gentleman well known in the theatrical 
** world ; if wc may allow ouHeivcs to give 
** credit to the report of the performers, who, 
** truth to faj, arc in general but indifferent 
"judges, this piece abounds with the moft 
*' ftriking and received beauties of modern 
" compofition" — So! I am very glad my friend 
Puff's tragedy is in (uch ■ forwardnefs. — Mrs. 
Dangle, my dear, you will be very glad to 

hear that Puff's tragedy 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague me 
about fuch nonfenfe ? — Now the plays are be- 
gun I fhall have no peace. — Isn't it fufficicnt to 
make yourfelf ridiculous by your paffiun for the 
theatre, without conrinualiy teazing me to join 
you? Why can't you ride your'bobby-borfc 
without defiring to place me on a pillion behind 
you, Mr. Dangle? 
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THECRITIC. 3 

DANGLE. 

Nay, my dear, I was only going to rea d - - ■ - 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
No, no J you will never read any thing that's 
worth liftening to : — you hate to hear about your 
country ; there are letters every day with Ro- 
man fignatures, demonftrating the certainty of 
an invafion, and proving that the nation is ut- 
terly undone. — But you never will read any 
thing to entertain one. 

DANGLE. 
"Syhat has a woman to do with politics, Mrs. 
Dangle ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

And what have you to do with the theatre, 
Mr. Dangle ? Why ihould you afFeiSt the cha- 
tafter of a Critic ? I have no patience with you ! 
— haven't you made yourfclf the jeft of all your 
acquaintance by your interference in matters 
where you have no bufinefs ? Are not you call'd 
a theatrical Quidnunc, and a mock Maecenas to 
feccMid-hand authors ? 

DANGLE. 
True ; my power with the Managers is pretty 
notorious ; but is it no credit to have applica- 
tions from all quarters for my intercft ? — From 
lords to recommend fidlers, from ladies to get 
B 2 boxes. 
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4 THfeCRlTlC. 

boxes, from authors to get anfwen, and from 
a&ors to get engagements. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes, truly; you have contrived to get aftare 
in all the plague and trouble of theatrical pro- 
perty, without the profit, or even the credit of 
the abufe that attends it. 

DANGLE. 

I am furc, Mrs. Dangle, you arc no lofer by 
it, however j you have all the advantages of it : 
— mightn't you, laft winter, have had the read- 
ing of the new Pantomime a fortnight previous 
to its performance ? And doesn't Mr. Folbrook 
let you take places for a play before it is adver- 
tis'd, and-fet you down for a Box for every new 
piece through the feafon? And didn't my 
friend, Mr. Smattcr, dedicate his laft Farce to 
you at my particular requcft, Mrs. Dangle ? 
Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes ; but . wasn't the Farce danin'd, Mr. 
Dangle ? And to be fure it is extremely pleafanc 
to have one's houfe made the motley rendezvous 
of all the lackeys of literature !— The very high 
change of trading authors and jobbing critics !— 
Yes, my drawing-room is an abfolute regiftcr- 
ofEce for candidate actors, and poets without 
charafter ; then to be continually alarmed With 
Milfes and Ma'ams jjjiping hilteric changes on 

JtTLIETS 
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T H E C R I t i C. 5 

JoLiBTS and DoKiKBAS, FoLLTs and Ophelias j 
and the very furniiure trembling at the proba- 
tionary ftarts and unprovok'd rants of would-be 
Richards and Hamlets ! — And what is worTe 
than all} now that the Manager has monopoliz'd 
the Opcra-Houfe, haven't we the Signers and 
Signioras calling here. Aiding their fmooth fc- 
mibreves, and gargling glib divlfions in their 
outlandifti throats — with foreign emiflaries and 
French fpies, for ought I know, difguifed like 
fidlers and figure dancers ! 

DANGLE. 
Mercy ! Mrs. Dangle ! 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
And to employ yourfelf fo idly at fuch an 
alarming crifis as this too — when, if you had the 
leaft fpirit, you would have been at the head of 
one of the Weftminftcr aflbciattons — or trailing 
a volunteer pike in the Artillery Ground ! — But 
you— o'my confciencc, I believe if the French 
were landed to-morrow, your firft enquiry 
would be, whether they had brought a theat- 
lical troop with them. 

DANGLE. 
Mrs. Dangle, it does not fignify — I fay the 
ftege- is *' the Mirror of NaturCj" and the ac- 
tors are " the Abftradt, and brief Chronicles of 
the Time :"■ — and pray what can a man of fenfe 
B 3 ftudy 
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6 THECRITIC. 

ftudy better } — ^Betides, you will not ealily per- 
fuade me that there is do credit or importance 
in being at the head of a band of critics, who 
take upon them to decide for the whole town, 
whofe opinion and patronage all writers folicit, 
and whofe recommendation no manager darei 
rcfufe ! 

Mn. DANGLE. 

Ridiculous ! — Both managers and authors of 
the Icaft merit, laugh at your pretentions.— 
The Public is their Critic — without whofe 
fair approbation fhcy know no play can reft on 
the ftage, and with whofe applaufe they welcome 
fuch attacks as yours, and laugh at the malice 
of them, where they can't at the wit. 
DANGLE. 

Very well. Madam — very well. 

Enter SERVANT. 

SERVANT. 
Mr. Sneer, Sir, to wait on you. 

DANGLE. 
O, ftiew Mr. Sneer up. [£r;/ Servant. 

Plague on't, now we muft appear loving and 
affeflionatc, or Sneer will hitch us into a ftory, 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
With all my heart j you can't be more ridicu- 
lous than you are. 

PAN-, 
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THECRITIC. 7 

D A N O L E„ 
You are enough to provoke 

Enter Mr. SNEER.. 
— ^Ha ! my dear Sneer, I am vaftly glad to fee' 
you. My dear, here's Mr. Sneer. 
Mrs. DANGLE. 
Good morning to you. Sir. 
DANGLE. 
Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting our- 
felves with the papers. — 'Pray, Sneer, won't you 
go to Dniry-lanc theatre the firft night of Puff's 
uagedy ^ 

SNEER. 
Yes ; hut I fuppofe one fhan't be able to get 
in, for on the firft night of a new piece they 
always fill the houfe with orders to fupport it. 
But here. Dangle, I have brought you two 
pieces,, one of which you muft exert your- 
felf to make the managers accept, I can tell 
you that, for 'tis written by -a pcrfon of confe- 
qiicnce. 

DANGLE. 
So ! now my plagues are beginning ! 

SNEER. - 
Aye, I am glad of it, for now .you'll be 
happy. Why, my dear Dangle, it is a plea- 
' B 4 fure 
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8 . TH E C.RIT I C. 

fure to fee how you enjoy your volunteer &• 
tigue, and your foliciccd foliciutims. 
DANGLE. 
It's a great trouble — yet, egad, its pleafzat 
too.— ^Why, Sometimes of a mommg, I have a 
dozen people call on me at breakfaft time, 
whofe faces I never law before, nor ever defire 
to fee agun. 

SNEER. 
That mult be very plealant indeed ! 

DANGLE. 
And not a week but I receive fifty letters, 
and not a Ibe in them about any bulineis of my 
own. 

SNEER. 
An amufing correfpondence ! 

DANGLE (reading.) 

" Burfts into tears, and exit." What, is 
ibis a tragedy ! 

SNEER. 

No, that's a genteel comedy, not a tranfla- 
tion— only taken from the French ; it is written 
in a ftile which they have lately tried to run 
down i the tiue fentimental, and nothing ridi- 
culous in it from the beginning to the end. 

Mrs. DAN- 



ji-vGoogle 



THE CRITIC 9 

Mn. D A N G L E. 

Well, if they had kept to that, I Ihould 

Dot have been fuch an enemy to the fUge, thcK 

was fome edification to be got from thofe pieces, 

Mr. Sneer ! 

SNEER. 

I am quite of your opinion, Mrs. Dangle ; 
the theatre, in proper hands, might ceruhily 
be made tbe fchool of morality; but now, I am ' 
forry to fay it, people feem to go there princi- 
pally for their entenainment ! 

Mn. D A N G L E. . 

It would have been more to the credit of the 
Muiagers to hive kept it in the other line. 
SNEER. 

Uncioubcedly, Madam, and bereafrSr perhaps 
to have bad it recorded, that in the midft of a 
luxurious and dlffipated age, they preferv'd twf 
houfes in the capital, where the converfatioa 
was always moral at Icaft, if not entertaining ! 
DANGLE. 

Now, egad, I think the worfl: alteration is in 
the nicety of the audience.— No double enten- 
dre, no fmarc inuendo admitted ; even Van- 
bui^h and Congreve obliged to undergo a 
bungling reformation ! 

K £ E R. 
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SNEER. 

Yes, and our prudery in this refpeA is jiift on 
a par with the artificial bartifubefs of a courte- 
zan, who encreafes the blulh upon her cheek in 
an exaft proportion to the diminution of her 
' modefty. 

DANGLE. 
Sneer can't even give the Public a good 
word ! — But what have' we liere • — This fecnisa 

very odd ■ 

SNEER. 
O, that's a comedy, on a very new plan ; 
replete with wit and mirth, yet of a moft fcri- 
ous moral ! You fee it is call'd " The Re- 
formed Housebreaker;" where by the mere 
force of humour, HOUSEBREAKING is put into fo 
ridiculous a light, that if the piece has its proper 
run, I have no doubt but that bolts and bars will 
be entirely ufelefs by the end of the feafon. 
DANGLE. 
E^d, this is new indeed ! ' 

SNEER. 
Yes i it is written by a particular friend of 
mine, who has difcovered that the follies and foi- 
bles of fociety, are fubjefts unworthy the notice 
of the Comic Mufe,whoftiould be taught to ftoop , 
only at the greater vices and blacker crimes of 
humanity — gibbeting capital offences in five afts, 
and pillorying petty larcenies in two. — Id ftiort, 
^ his 
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'liis idea is to dramatize the pen^ Uws, aod 
make the ftage a court of eale to the Old Bailey. 
DANGLE/ 
It is truly moral. 

Enter SERVANT. 
Sir Fretful Plagiary, Sir. 

DANGLE. 
Beg him to walk up.— [£r// Servant.] Now, 
Mrs. Dangle, Sir Fretful Plagiary is an author 
to your own tafl;$, 

Mr». PANGLE. 
I confcfs he is a favourite of mine, becaufe 
every body elfe abufes him. 
SNEER. 
—Very much to the credit of your charity. 
Madam, if not of your judgment. 
DANGLE. 
But, egad, he allows no merit to any author 
but himfelf, that's the truth on't— dio* he's my 
friend. 

SNEER. 

Never. — He is as envious as an old maid 

verging on the defperatJon' of fix-and-thirty : 

and then the infiduous humility with which he 

fcduces you to give a free opinion on any of his 

his 
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.worJ», can be exceeded only by the petuJaat 
arrc^ance wich which h^ '« fure to rejed your 
obfervations. 

DANGLE. 
Very true, egad— tho* he's my friend. 
SNEER. 

Then his afieded contempt of alf Qewipa-> 
per ftriftures; tho', at the iamc time» he is the 
foreft man alive, and flirinks like fcprch'd parch- 
ment from the fiery ordeal of true criticifini 
yet is he fo covetous of popularity, that he 
had rather be abufed than not mentioned at 
aU. 

DANGLE. 
There's no denying it— tho' he is my friend. 

SNEER. 
You have read the tragedy he has juft fi, 
sifiied, haven't you? 

DANGLE. 
O yes i he fent it to me yefleiday. 

SNEER. 
Well, and you think it execrable, don't you? 

DANGLE. 
Why between ourfelves, ^ad I muft own— • 
dio' he's my frieod^-Kh^t it is one of the moft 
a . -He's 
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——He's here {^^^de] — finifhed and moft ad- 
mirable perform 

[Sir Fretful without.^ Mr. Sneer whh him, 
did you fay ? 

'£«/^r Sir FRETFUL. 
Ah, my dear friend ! — Egad, we were juft fpcak- 
iog of your Tr^edy. — Admirable, Sir Fretful, 
admirable ! 

SNEER. 

You never did any thing beyond it. Sir Fret- 
ful — never in your life. 

Sir F R E T P U L. 

You make me extremely happy j — forwithbuc 

a compliment, my dear Sneer, there is'ni a 

man in the world whofe judgment I value as I 

do yours. — And Mr. Dangle's. 

Mm. dangle. 
They are only laughing at you, Sir Fretful ; 
for it was but juft now that — -— 
DANGLE. 
Mrs. Dangle ! — ^Ah, Sir Fretful, you know 
Mrs. Dangle. — My friend Sneer was rallyii^ 
juft now — He knows how fhe admires you, 

and 

Sir FRETFUL. 

O Lord — I am fure Mr. Sneer has more tafte 

and (incerity than to A damn'd double-faced 

feliow ! lAJide. 
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D A N G L Ei 
Yes, yes, — Sneer will jefl: — but a better hu- 

, mour'd 

Sir P R E T F U L. 

O, I know 

DANGLE. 

He has a ready turn for ridicule — his wit 

cofts him nothing. 

■ Sir F R E T F U L. 

No, egad, — or I ihould wonder how he came 

by it. iAfide. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Becaufe his jeft is always at the eipcncc of 
his friend. 

DANGLE. 

But, Sir Fretful, have you fent your play to 
the managers yet ? — or can I be of any fervice to 

you? 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

No, no, I thank you ; I believe the piece 

bad fufficient recommendation with it. — I thank 

you tho* — I fent it to the manager of Covemt- 

Gardbn Theatre this morning. 

SNEER, 

fliould have thought now, that it might 

have been call (as the aftors call it] better at 

Drury-Lane. 

Sir F R E T- 
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Sir F R E T F U L. 

lud ! bO — never fend a play there while 
I live — harkee ! [lyhifpers Sneer.] 

SNEER. 
fFriles himfdf! — I know he does — 
Sir F R E T F U L. 

1 fay nothing — I take away from no man's 
merit — -am hurt at no man's good fortune — I lay 
nothing — But this I will fay — through-all my , 
knowledge of life, I have <^fcrved — that there 
is not a pa(Eon lb flrongly rooted in the humaa 
heart as envy i ' 

SNE ER.' 
I bdicvc you have reafon for what you 6y, 
indeed. 

Sir FRETFUL. 
Befides — I can tell you it is not alwa}'sib fefe 
to leave a play in the hands of thole who write 
themfelves. 

SNEER. 
What,, they may Ileal from them, hey, my 
dear. Plagiary ? 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

Steal ! — to be fure they may ; and, egad, fcrve 

your befl thoughts as gyplies do Helen children, 

dis6gure ihem to make 'cm pafs for their own. 

SNEER- 
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SNEER. 

Bitt your prefent work is a facrifice to Mel- 
pomene, and HE you know neve r — ■- 
Sir FRETFUL. 
That's no fecurity. — A dcxt'rous plagUnft 
may do any thing. — ^Wfay, Sir, for ought I 
know, he might take out fome of the faeft 
things in my tragedy, and put them into his 
own comedy. 

SNEEfl. 
That Qiight be done, I dare be fworn. 

Sir F RETFUL. 
And then, if fiich a perfon gives yoji the 
leaft hint or afBAance, he is devililh apt to take 
the merit of the whole. — 

DANGLE. 
If it fucceeds. 

Sir FftETFUL. 
Aye, — ^but with regard to this piece, I think 
1 can hit that gentleman, for I can fafely fwear 
he never read it. 

SNEER. 
I'll tell you how you may hurt him more — 

Sir FRETFUL. 
How?— 

S N E S R. 
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SNEER. 
Swear he wrote it. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 
- Plague on't now, Snect, I fliaH take.icilL— I 
believe you want to take away my charafter as 
an author ! 

'■■SNEER. 

■ Then I am fure you on^t to bcTcrymuch 
■oblig**! to me. •■ 

Sir FRET F U L. - ■ 
Hey!— Sir !— 

DANGLE. 
O you know, he never means what he fays. 

Sir F R T E F U L. 
Sincerely then — you do like thepiece_? 

SNEER. 
Wonderfully! 

Sir F E E TF UI„ 

But come now, there mud be fomething that 
you think might be mended, hey? — Mr. Dangle, 
has nothing ftnick you ? 

DANGLE. 
"Why faith«. It is l>uc an ungracious thing for 
the naoft part t o*< -■ - 

Sir FRETFUL.. . 
— With moft. authors it is juft fo indeed ; 
they ate in general firan@;ly teoaei.ous{ — Hat, for 
"C '" ' ' my 
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my parti I am niKer fo well pletled as when a 
judicious critic points out any defeft to me ; for 
what is the purpofe of Ibewing a work to a 
friendt if you don't mean to profit by his opi- 
oioaf 

S K £ E R. 

Very true.— Why then, tho' I ferioufly ad- 
mire the pte^e upon the whole, yet there is one 
fmalt objcAion ; which, if youll give me leave, 

I'll mention. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Sir, you can't oblige me more* 

SNEER. 
I think it wants incident. 

Sir FRETFUL. 
Good God ! — you furprizc mc !— wants in- 
cident ! — 

SNEER. 
Yes ; I own I think the incidents arc too 
few. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

Good God [ — Believe me, Mr. Sneer, there 
is no perfon for whofe judgment I have a more 
implicit deference. — But I proteft to you, Mr. 
Sneer, 1 am only apprehenflve that the inci- 
dents are too crowded. -^My dear Dangle, 
how does it firike you ? 

DANGLE. 
lUafly 1 can't agree with my friend Sneer.— I 
think 
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think the plot quite fuflkienti and the four firft afts 
by manjr degrees the befti erer read w faw 10 my 
life. If I might venture to fu^eft any thing, 
>it is that the intereft rather falls off in the fifth.— 
Sir FRETFUL. 

— Rifes i I bdicve you mean. Sir. 

DANGLE. 
No i I doA't upon tny -word. 

sir F R E T F U L. 

Yes, yes, you do upon my foul— -it certainly 

don't fall off, I affure you — No, no, it don't 

fall off. 

DANGLE. 

Now, Mrs. Dangle, didn't you fay it flruck 
you in the fame light ? 

Mm DANGLE, 
No, indeed, I did not — ^Idid not fee a fault in 
any part of the play from the beginning to the 
end' 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Upon my foul the women are the beft jud- 
ges after all 1 

Mrt. DANGLE. 
Or if I made any objection, I am fure it 
was to nothing in the piece ; but that I was afraid 
it was, on the whole, a Httle too long. 
Sir FRETFUL. 
Pray, Madam, do you fpeak as to duration of 
C z timej 
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tinfe i or.ilo .yfSvt mean thic tl>4 ftory is cfcdioulty 
fpuft out?, ■ - , ■ ■ ■■ 

. ^ Mrs. D ANGiE. . . 

Lud ! no. — I (peiik.oftly with t^fertnce ti> 
the ufual length of aAin^ [^ySi. 

Sir FR-E-TF-UIi.- 
Then I am very happy — vefy happy indeed, 
— becaufe the play is a Hiottplay, a remarkably 
fliortplay: — T fliould not venture-to differ with a 
lady on a point of taftc ; 'but, on thefc occa- 
fwns, the watch, you know, is the critic. 
Mrs. DANGLE. 
Then, I fuppofc, it rrtuft havtbeen Mr. Danglc's 
drawling nftnacr of reading it to me. , 

Sir F R E T F U L. ' . 

O, if Mr. Dangle Te*d'lt ! that's quite ano- 
ther affair !~fiut 1 alTure you,. Mrs. Dangle, the 
firft evening you can fpare nw three hours and 
an half, I'll undertake to read you the whole 
from beginning to end, with the Prologue and 
Epilc^ue, and allow time for the mufic between 
the a<5ts. 

Mn. DANGLE. 

1 hope to fee it on the fta&e next. 

DANGLfe. 
Well, Sir Fretful, I wifti you may be "able to 
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get rid as eafily of -the news-paper criticifins as 
you-do of ours. — 

Sir F^pTF VL, 
The NEWS-TFAPftRS ! — Sir, they jre the tnoft 
villainous — licentious — abominable— infwn*! 
— Not that I ever read them — No— I make it 
a rule never to look into a news-paper. 
DANGLE. 
You are quite right — for' it- certainly muft 
hurt an author pf delicate feeUnga to fee the li- 
berties they take ,. i . 

Sir FRETFUL. 
N;o! — quite the' eonlrary^.-'-^ ^ir abiife 
is, in faft, the beft panegyric — 1 like it of all 
things. — An author's reputation is only in dan- 
ger from thtir.fuppOFt; * . 
Mr. S N E E R. 
Why that's true — ^d that attack, now .on you 
the Other day-^^^ , !.-, 

Sir" FRETFUL. 
■ .^—What ? where ? 

DANGLE. 
Aye, you mean in a paper of Thurfday j it 
was complcatlv ill-natur'd to be fure. 
Sir -FRETFUL. 
O, fo much the better.—Ha ! ha!;b4'— I 

wou'dn't have it othcrwifc. 

C 3 Mr. DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 

Certainly it is only to be laugh'd atj for^ , 

Sir FRETFUL. 
—You don't happen to recoUeft what the 
fellow faid, do you ? 

S N £ £ H. 
Pray> Dangle— Sir Fretful fecms a little anxi- 
ous — 

Sr F R E T F U L. 

— O lud, no ! — anKious,-^not I,^— not the leaft. 
—I— But one may as well hear ytni know. 
DANGLE. 
Sftcer, ^y(mtexol\e£t ?— Make out i^ething. 

SNEER. 

I will, {te Dandle."] — Yes, yes, I rcmemtter 
peifeaiy. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Well, and pray now — Not that it lignifiei— 
what might the ^ntleman lay ? 
SNEER, 

Why, he roundly a0ert^ th.at you have not 
the nighteft iDvention, or -original genius what- 
ever j tho' you are the greateft traducgr of all 
other authors living. 

Sir FRETFUL, 
' H^\ Jia! ha!— very goodj 

SNEER, 
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SNEER. 

That as to Comedy, you have not one idea 
of your own, he believes, even in your com- 
mon place-book-~where ftray jokes, and pit- 
foed witticifms are kept with as much me- 
thod as the ledger of the LosT*and-STotEir- 

OFFICE. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

•—Hal hal ha I— 'vcty pleafant ! 
SNEER. 

Kay, that you are fo unlucky as not to have 
the flcill even to fteal with tafte. — But that you 
glecn from the refute of oblcure volumes, where 
more judicious plagiaries have been before you \ 
lb that the body of your work is a compoficion 
of dregs and fediments— like a bad uvern'i 
worft wine. 

Sir FRETFUL, 

Ha! hal - 

SNEER. 

In your more ferious efforts, he fays, your 
bombaft would be lefs intolerable, if the 
thoughts were ever fuited to the expreffion ; 
but the homelinels of the fentiment flares thro* 
the fantaftic enrainbrance of it's fine language, 
like a cbwn in one of the new uniforms ! 
Sir FRETFUL. 

Ha! ha! 

C 4 SNEER. 
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SHEER. 

Thst your occaQoiuil tropes and flower) fuic 
the general coartcQcfs jcf your ftile, as taoabour 
fpr'tgs would a ground of Unliry-wolfcjr ; while 
your imicatioos of Shakefpeare rcfcmble the 
mimkry of Falftaff's F^e* and are about as 
near the ftandard of the original. 
Sir FRETFUL. 

Ha! ' . : 

S N E EJU. 

— If) fh/KU that ev£n the liocA padages -you 
Aeal «K of no fer vice to you ; for the poverty Of 
yourfjwn language prevents their alEmilating t 
Sa that they lie>oa the.furface like tumps of 
vaaii on a tiarreo rooer, encumberiiig what k 
is not 15 tbcir power to fcnaJize !-r- 

Sir FRETFUL, (after greal agitathn.) 

- — Now another perfon would be vcx'd at 
this. 

3 N E E R. 

Oh ! but I wou'dn't have told you, only tp di- 
TCrt you.* 

Sir FRETFUL. 

I knowtt— I <m diverted,— Ha! ha! ha!— 
not the Icaft invention ! — Ha ! ha ! ha ! very 
good !— yeiy good ! ' 

SNEER. 
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. SNEER. 

Yes— no genius ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

DANGLE.' 

A fcvcre rogue ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! But you are 

quite right. Sir Frctflil, never to read fucli ndn- 

ienfe. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

To be fure — for if there is any thing to one's 
praife, it is a foolifh vanity to be graciBed at it, 
and if it is abufe, — why one is always fure to 
hear of it from one damh'd good natur'd friend 
or another ! . , 

Enler SERVANT. 
Sir, there is an. Italian gpnttenian> vi^ a 
French Interpreter, and three young ladicB, and 
a dozen muficians, who f<iy they are lent bj 
Lady Rondeau and Mrs. Fuge. 
DANGLE. 
Gadfo ! they come by appointment. Dear Mrs. 
Dangle do let them know I'll fee them direftiy. 
Mn. DANGLE. 
You know, Mr. Dangle, I flian't underftand 
a word they fay. 

DANGLE. 
But you hear there's an interpreter. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
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Mrs. DANGLE. 

Well, 111 try to endure their complaifance 

till you come. [Exif 

S E R V ANT. 

And Mr. Pcff, Sir, has lent word that the 

laft rehearfal is to be this morning, and that be'U 

call on you prefently. 

DANGLE. 
That*9 tnifr— I fhall certainly be at home. 
lExit Servant.^ Now, Sii" Fretful, if you have 
a mind to have juftice done you in the way of 
anfwer— Egad, Mr. Turf's your man. 
Sir FRETFUL. 
Ffliaw ! Sir, why ihould I wifli to have it an- 
fwered, when I tell you I am pleafed at it ? 
DANGLE. 
True, I had forgot that,— But I hope you 
arc not fretted at what Mr. Sneer—— 
Sir FRETFUL, 
— Zounds! no, Mr. Dangle, don't I tell 
you thefe things never fret me in the leaft. 
DANGLE, 
Nay, I only thought-^— 

Sir FRETFUL. 
—And let mc tell you, Mr. Dangle, 'tis' 
damn'd 
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datnn'd affronting in you to fuppofe that I am 
huit, when I tell you I<ain not. 
SNEER. 
But why fo warm. Sir Fretful ? 
Sir FRETPUU 
' GadlUfe ! Mr. Sneer, you are as abfurd as 
Bangle ; how c^ten muft I repeat it to you, 
that nothing can vex me but your fuppoiing it' 
. poflible for me to miod the damn'd nonfenfe 
you have been repeating to me !— and Jet me tell 
yoo, if you continue to believe this, you muft. 
mean toinfult me, gentlemen— and then your 
di[nfyt& will alFed n>e no more than the news- 
paper criticifms— and I (hall treat it — with ex- 
aSly the fame calm indiiFerence and philofophic 
coDtcmpt — and fo yopr fervant. \Exit. 

SNEER. 
Ha I ha ! ha ! Poor Sir Fretful ! Now will he 
go and vent his philofophy in anonymous abule 
of all modern critics and authors — But, Dangle, 
ymi muft get your friend Puff to take me to 
Che rehearfal of his tragedy. 

DANGLE. 
Ill anfwer for^he'll thank you for defiring if 
But come and help me to judge of this mufical 
&mily J they are recommended by people of 
confequcnce, I affure you. 

SNEER. 
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'.sneer; 
I am ac your difpofal the wliele mornmg-- 
but I thought you had been a decided critic in 
mufickj as well as in -literature? 
DANGLE. 

So I. am — but I l^ave a bad- car E^aith* 

Sneer, tho', 1 am afrajd wp were a little too fi;v*re. 
on Sir Fretful— tho' he is my friend. 
SNEER. 
Why, 'tis certain, that unneceffarily to mor- 
tify the vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which' 
mere dultiefs never can deferve } but where a 
bafe and pcrfonal ■malignity ufurps the plajfe of 
literary emulation, the aggreflbr deferves tl^-' 
thcr quarter nor pity. •'■•- 
DANGLE. 
That's true egad ! — tho' he's my friend ! 

SCENE II. ' 

mily, French InterptetSTt .M^,i._, I^an^.^ ■ a»d Str^ 
vants difccwered. ,_ 

.: , INTERPRETER. _ , ,, j 

Je dis madame> ja'i I'honoeur tp viir^djtfe ^dq 
vous demander voire protection popr le S'gnor 
Pasticcio Retornel to &povr,f? charmante, 

famillc. 

Signer 
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S^or ;PA5TICCIO, 
Ah ! yoI}gn9cia hoi vi preghisuno di ftvori- 
tevi.colU ^ftrai J«<»*«i<f"*!' 

ift>l>AlIGHTER, 

Vofignoria faMvi" quefti grazwe. 

3d DAUGHT'-ER, ■ = ■ 
Si Sgaora. ■ ■.- ■ 

INTERPRETER. 

Madame— «« . interpret.— C'efk I dire — in 

^glifli — quils vous prient de Iciir fairc I'hon- 

neur — 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

— I fay again,, g^rieoieti, J don't underftand 

.aword you fay. , . , 

iSigiior t ASTICCia 

Quefto Signore- rpiegberdi 

INTERPRETER. 

Oui — me interpret. — nous avons les lettres de 

recommendaiicfn pour MonGeur Dangle de 

Mrs. DANGLE.' 

" —-Upon my word. Sir, I don't uiiderftaod you. 

Signer PASTICCIO. 

La CoNT««9A RoNbEAu" e noftra padroni. 

5d DAUGHTER* 

Si, 'padie,'& mi LAorFircE. • ' 

INTERWULTfla* 
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INTERPRETER. 
O ! — me interpret. — Madame, iU difent — m 
Englift — Qu'iU ont I'honneur d'etre protegts 
dc ces Demea.—- 7i>« underftand f 
Mrs. DANGLE. 

No, Sir,-r— no underftatid ! 

Enter DANGLE and SNEER- 
INTERPRETER. 
. Ah voici Monfieur Dangle ! 

All ITALIANS. 
A! SignOr Dangle! 

Mr», DANGLE. 
Mr. Dangle, hcie are two very civU gentle- 
men trying to make therofelves underftood, and 
I don't know which is the interpreter. 
DANGLE. 
Ebien! 

INTERPRETER. 
MonGeur Dangle — le grand bruit de vos" 
talents pour la critique & de votre intereft 
avec Meflieurs les Direfteurs a tous les 
Theatres. 

Signer PASTICCIO. 

Vofignoria fietc fi famolb par )a vofira 
conofcen^ e voftra incerefla colla le Diret- 
tere da— 

DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 
£gad I think the Interpreter is the hardeft to 
be underftood of the two ! 

SNEER. 
Why I thought, Dangle, you had been an ad- 
mirable Hnguift! 4 
DANGLE. 
So I am, if they would not talk fo dathn'd 
faft. 

SNEER. 

Well I'll explain chat— the Jefs time we lofc in 
hearing them the better,^for that I fuppofe is 
what they are brought bere for. 

[Sneer j^a*j to Sig. Va&.^-They fing trios, 
i^c. Dangle haiijfg out of time. Senrant 
enters and whifpers Dangle, j 

DANGLE. 
Shew him up. [Exit Servant.] 

Bravo t admirable ! braviflimo ! admirablif' 

fimo !— Ah ! Sneer ! where will you find fuch 

as thefe voices in England } 

SNEER. 

Not eafily. 

DANGLE. 
But Puff is comipg.— Signor and little Slg- 
nora't— oblig^tiffimo !— Spola Sigoora Danglcna 
—Mrs. 
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•—Mrs. Dangle, fliall t beg you to offer them 
ftftde icfrcfliincats, and tdce their addrels m the 
next room. 

[£xi/ Mrs. DsBglc toitb the Italians and 
Intwpreter eereimniotffijr.'} 

Re-enter SERVANT. 
Mr. PcFF, Sir ! 

DANGLE. 
My dear Puff ! 

Enter PUFF. 
My dear Dangle, how is it with you i 

DANGLE. 
Mr. Sneef, give me leave to introduce Mr, 
Puff to you. 

.PUFF. 

' Mr. Snce^ is this ? Sir, he .is a gentktnan 

whom I hitvt long panted ior the booour of 

knowing— ^a gentlonon whofe critical . tdents 

and tranfcendant judgment—- 

3 N £ £ R. 

—Dear Sir 

DANGLE; 
Nay, don't be modeft. Sneer; my friend Pdff 
only taUcs to you in the ftile of his profcAion. 
SNEER. 
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SNEER. 
His profdEon ! 

PUFF. 
Yes, Sir i I make no fecret of the trade I fol- 
low — among friends and brother authors. 
Dangle knows I love to be frank on the fub- 
jeft, and to advertife myfelf vivd voce. — I am. 
Sir, a Praftitioner in Panegyric, or to fpeak 
more plainly — a Profeffor of the Art of Puffing, 
at your fervice — or any body elfe's. 
SNEER. 
Sir, you are very obliging ! — I believe, Mr. 
Puf^ I have often admired your talents in the 
daily prints. 

PUFF. 
Yes, Sir, 1 Batter myfelf I do as much bufi- 
nefs in that way as any fix of the fraternity io 
town — Devililh hard work all the fummer — 
Friend Dangle! never work'd harder! — But 
harkce, — the Winter Managers were a little 
fore I believe. 

DANGLE. 
No — I believe they took it all io good part. 

PUFF. 
Aye ! — ^Then that muft have been aftiftation 
in them, for egad, there were fome of the at- 
tacks which there was no laughing at ! 

D SNBEK. 



N Google 



34- T H E C R I T I C. 

SNEER. 
Aye, the humorous ones. — But I fhould think 
Mr. Puff, that Authors would in general be able 
to do this forrof work for themfelvcs, 
PUFF. 
Why yes — but in a clumfy way. — Bcfides, we 
look on that as an encroachment, and fo take 
the oppofitc fide. — I dare fay now you conceive 
half the very civil paragraphs and advertife- 
ments you fee, to be written by the pirties con- 
cerned, or their friends ?— No fuch thing — 
Nine out of ten, manufaflured by me in the 
way of bufmcfs, 

SNEER. 
, Indeed I— 

PUFF. 

Even the Auctioneers now — the Auftioneera 
I fay, tho' the rogues have lately got fome cre- 
dit for their language— not an article of the 
merit theii's ! — take them out of their pulpits, 
"and they are as dull as Catalogues.— —No, Sir; 
^'twas I firfl: cnrich'd their ftyle — 'twas I firft 
taught them to crowd their advertifements with 
panegyrical foperlatives, each epithet rifing 
above the other — like the Bidders in their own 
Audion-rooms ! From me they learn'd to enlay 
their phraft^ology with variegated chips of exo- 
tic meiaphor : by me too tlicir inventive facuU 
3 tics 
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ties were cMled forth. — Yes Sir, by me they 
were infirufted to clothe ideal w»Us with gra- 
tuitous fruits — to infinuate obfequious rivulets 
into vifionary groves — to teach courteous Ihrubs 
to nod their approbation of the grateful foil! 
^ or on emergencies to rake upftart oaks, where 
there never had been an acorn ; to create a de- 
lightful vicinage without the affiftance of a 
neighbour; or fix the temple of Hygeia in the 
fens of Lincolnfliire ! 

DANGLE. 
I am fure you have done them infinite fer- 
vice; for now, when a gentleman is ruined, he 
parts with his houfewith fome credit. 

SNEER. 
- ■ Service ! if they had any gratitude, they 
would ercdt a ftatue to him, they would figure 
him as a prefixing Mercury, the god of iraJEc 
and fidion, with a hammer in his hand inllead 
of a caduceus. — But pray, Mr. Puff, what firft 
put you on exercifing your talents .in this way ? 
PUFF. 
Egad, fir, — (heer neqeffity — the proper parent 
. :0f an art fo nearly allied to invention : you mult 
know, Mr, Sneer, that from thefiril time I tried 
my hand at an adyertifcment, my fuccefs was 
fuch, that for fometime after, I led a moft ex- 
traordinary life indeed ! 

D» SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

How, pray? 

PUFF. 
Sir, I fupportcd myfclf two years entirely by 
my misforcunes. 

SNEER. 

By your misfortunes 

PUFF. 
Yes, Sir, aflifted by long ficknefs, and other 
cccafional diforders ; and a very comfortable liv- 
ing I had of it. 

SNEER. 

From ficknefs and misfortunes !— Yow prac- 
tifed as a DoAor, and an Attorney at once } 
PUFF. 
No egad, both maladies and miferies were 
my own. 

SNEER. 

Hey ! — what the plague! 

DANGLE. 
'Tis true, efaith. 

PUFF. 
Harkee ! — By advertifements — ** To. the cha- 
ritable and humane!" and *' to thofc whom 
Providence hath blcfled with affluence !'* 
SNEER. 

Oh,— I undeiflard you. 

PUFF, 
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PUFF. 
And, in truth, I deferved what 1 gor, for I / 
fuppofe never man went through fuch a fcrics of 
calamities in the fame fpace of time ! — Sir, I 
was five times made a bankrupt, and reduced 
from a ftate of affluence, bj^ a train of unavoid- 
able misforcunes ! then, Sir, though a very in- 
duflrious tradefman, I was twice burnt out, 
and loft my little all, both times ! — I lived 
upon thofe nres a month.-^I foon after was con- 
fined by a moft cxcruciatingj^diforder, and loft 
the ufe of my limbs !— That told very well, for 
] had the cafe ftrongly attefted, and went about 
to colled the fubfcriptions myfelf. 
DANGLE, 
Egad, I believe that was when you firft 
called on me.— 

PUFF, 
—In November laft ?— O no ! — I was at that 
time a clofe prilbner in the Marflialfca, for 
a debt benevoleatly contraAed to ferve a 
friend ! — I was afterwards, twice tapped for 
a dropfy, which declined into a very profitable 
confumption !— I was then reduced to— O no 
— then* I became a widow with Qx helplefs 
child renj-'^fter having bad eleven hufbands 
preifed, and being left every time eight months 
D 3 gone 
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gone with child, and without monejr to get . 
nic into an hoipital ! 



And you bore all with patience, I make no 
doubt? 

PUFF. 

Why, yts,— T-tho' I made fome occafional al» 
^mpts at felo de fe*. but as I did not find thofe 
f^ anions anfwcr, I left off killing myfelf very 
food.— Well, Sir,-7-2t laft,what with bankrupt- 
cies, fires, gouts, dropftes, impnfonmcnts,'and 
other valuable calamities, having got together 
a pretty handfome fum, I deteimined to quit z 
bufinefs which had always gone rather againil 
my confcience, and in a more liberal way ftill 
to indulge my talents for fii5lion and cinbelliih- 
mcnt, thro* my favourite channels of diurnal 
communication — and fo, Sir, you have my hif- 
(rory, ■ 

■ , .. - -SNEER, 

' Mod obligingly coffimunicative indeed ; and 
your copfcflion- if puWi-ftied, might certainly 
ferve the;c8ufe of true charitj', by i-efcuiog the 
mp^ uftful channels of appeal to benevolence 
from che- ttant of impoficibn.-^But furely, Mr. 
■PtTfF, the»c is no great myBery\n your prefeni 
profcfiion? 



I 
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PUFF. 
Myftcry! Sir, I will take upon me to fay 
the matter was never icienti&cally treated^ nor 
reduced to rule before. 

SNEER. 
Reduced to rule ? 

PUFF. 
O lud. Sir! you are very ignorant, I am 
afraid. — Yes Sir,— Puffing is of various forts 
— the principal are, Tlie Puff direct — the 
Puff pRELiMiNARV--the Puff collateral— 
thePuFF COLLUSIVE, and the Puff OBLiQjjEj or 
Puff by implication. — Thefe all aflumc, as 
circumftances require, the various forms of 
Letter to the Editor — Occasional Anec- 
dote — Impartial Critkuie — Observation 
from Correspondent, — or Advertisement 
FROM THE Party. 

SNEER. 
The puffdireft, I can conceive— 

PUFF. 
O yes, that's fimple enough, — for inftance 
—.A new Comedy or Farce is to be produced at 
o'nc of the Theatres (though by the bye they 
don't bring out half what they ought to do) 
The author, fuppofc Mr. Smaticr, or Mr. Dapper 
— or any particular friend of mine — very well j 
D 4 the 
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the day before it is to be performed, I write 
an Account of the manner in which it was re- 
ceived — I have the plot from the author,— and 
only add — Charaflers ftrongly drawn — highly 
coloured — hand of a matter — fund of genuine 
humour — mine of invention — neat dialogue- 
attic fait ! Then for the performance — Mr. 
Dopp was aftonifhingly great in the (;haraAcr 
of Sir Harry! That univcrfal ^nd judicious 
i&oT, Mr. Palmee, perhaps never appeared to 
more advantage than in the Colonel ;-.^but it 
is not in the power of language to do jufticc to 
Mr. King ! — Indeed he more than merited thofe 
repeated burfts of applaufe which he drew ffom 
? nnoft brilliant and judicious audl?nc? ! As to 
th? fcenery— .The nnlraculous power of Mr. De 
Lovtiierbourg's pencil are univerfally acknows 
Icdged ! — In (hort, wc are at a lofs which to ad- 
mire nioft,— the unrivalled genius of the author, 
the great attention and liberality of the ma- 
nagers — the wonderful abilities of the painter, 
or the incredible trxertions of all the petfor- 
mcrs !-r- 

SNEER. 
That's pretty well indeed, Sjr. 

PUFF, 
pcool — quite cool — to what I fomctlmes do, 
SNEER, 
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SNEER. 
And do you think there are any who arc in- 
fluenced by this. 

PUFF. 

O, lud! yes. Sir; — the number of thofewho 
undergo the fatigue of judging for themfelvcs is 
very fmall indeed ! 

3 N E £ B. 
Well, Sir,— the PiTFP Preliminary ? 

PUFF. 
O that, Sir, does well in the form of 
a Cfl«//CM.— In a rtiatter of gallantry now— 
Sir Flimsy Gossimer, withes to be well with 
Lady Fanny Fete — Ho applies to me— ^ 
I open trenches for him with a paragraph 

in the Morning Poft. It is recommended 

to the beautiful and accomplished Lady F 
four ftars F dalh E to be on her guard 
againft that dangerous charafter, Sir F dath G i 
who, however pleafing and inlinuating his man- 
ners may be. Is certainly not remarkable for the 
ccnfiavey cf bis attacbmenls ! — in Italics. — Here 
you fee. Sir Flimsy Gossimer is introduced to 
the particular notice of Lady FaNny — who, 
perhaps never thought of him before — jlie finds 
herfelf publickly cautioned to avoid him, wbidi 
naturally makes her defi reus of feeing him;— 
the obfervation of their ac(]uaintance caufes a 
prettjr 
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pretty kind ormutualembarrairment, tli is pro- 
duces 2 fort of fympatbj of in;arcft — which, if 
Sir Flimfy is unable to improve eficdtually, be 
at lead gains the credit of having their names 
mentioned together, by a particular fa, and in a 
particular way, — which nine times out of ten is 
the full accompliflunent of modern gallantry ! 
DANGLE. 
Egad, Sneer, you will be quite id adept ia 
the bufinefs. 

PUFF. 
Now, Sir, the Puff Collaterai. is much 
ufed 39. ao appendage to advcrtiremcn^, and 
may take the form of anecdote. — Yeftcrday 
ju the celebraied Georce Bon-Mot was iaun- 
tering down St. James's-ftieet, he met ihebvcly 
I^dy Maey Myrtle, coming out of the 
.'Park, — 'OoodGod, LapyMary, I'mfurprifed 
:to meet you in a white jacket, — for I expected 
never to have feen you, but in a full trim- 
med uniform and a light-horfcroaD's cap !' — • 
." Heavens, George, where could you have 
learned that?'—* Why, replied the wit, I juS: 
{aw a print of you, in a nev publication called 
:tbc Camp. Magazine, which,^ by the bye, is 
.adevililh clever thing, — and isfold.atNo. 3, on 
-the right haod of the way, two doors from the 
. printing- 
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priniing-officff, the corner of Ivy-lane, Pater- 
nofter-row, price only one (hilling!'' ' 

SNEER. 
Very ingenious indeed !, 

PUFF.' 
■ Btit the Puff Collusive is the neweft of 
ktrj V foT it ^^^ '1 th^ difguife of determined 
hollility. — It is much ufed by bold bookfellcrs 
and enterprifing poets. — An indignant corrcf- 
pondent obferves — that the new poem called 
Beelzebub's Cotillion, or Proserpine's 
Fete Champetre, is one of the moft unjuflifi- 
able performances he ever read ! The feverity 
with which Certain characters are handled is quite 
fliocking! And as there are many defcriptions 
in it too warmly coloured for female delicacy, 
the fliamcful avidity with which this piece is 
bought by all people of faftiion, is a reproach 
on t!ie tafte of the times, and a difgrace to tho 
delicacy of the age ! — Here you fee the 
two ftrdngeft inducements are held forth j — Firft, 
that nobody ought to read it ; — and fecondly, 
that every body buys it j on the ftrcngth' of 
which, the publiftier boldly prints the tenth edi- 
tion, before he had fold ten of the firft; and 
then eftabliflies it by threatening himfclf wieH 
the pillory, or abfolutely Indifting himfeif fgr 
Scan. Mag, ( 

PANGL^, 
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DANGLE. 

Ha ! ha ! ha !■:— 'gad ! know u is fo. 
PUFF. 

As to the Puff Obliqi'e, or Puff by Im- 
plication, it is too various and extenflve to 
be illuftraced by an inftatice; — it atirads in 
titles and prefutnes in patents } it lurks in the 
limitatm of a fubfcription, and invites in the 
alTurance of croud and incommodation at pub- 
lic places ; it delights to draw forth concealed 
merit, with a moll difinterelted afliduity ; and 
foinetimcs wears a countenance of fmiling cen- 
fure and tender reproach. — It has a wonderful 
memory for Parliamentary Debates, and will of- 
ten give the whole fpecch of a favoured mem- 
ber with the rooft flattering accuracy. But, 
above all, it is a great dealer in reports and fup- 
pofitions. It has the earlieft intelligence of in-, 
tended preferments that will refleft honor on the 
fefrofts ; and embryo promotions of modcft 
gentlemen — who know nothing of the matter 
tbemfclves. It can hint a ribband fur implied 
fervices, in the air of a common report j and 
with the careleflhefs of a cafual paragraph, fug- 
gefl: oificers into commands — to which they have 
no pretenfion but their wilhes. This, Sir, 
is the lalt principal clafs of the Aut of 

PuFFiNb An art which i hope you will 

now 
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BOW agree with me, is of the higHeft digoi^-^ 
yielding a tablature of benevolence and public 
fpirit; befriending equally trade, gallantry, cri- 
ticifm, and politics: — the applaufc of genius! the 
rcgifter of charity ! the triumph, of heroifm ! 
the felf-defence of contra6tors ! the fame of 
orators ! —and the gazette of tniniftcrs ! 
SNEER. 
Sir, I am cooipteatly a convert both to the 
importance and ingenuity of your profeffionj 
and now, Sir, thei:e is but one thing which can 
poflibty encreafe my refped for you, and that is, 
your permitting me to be prefent this morning 
at the rehearfal of your new trage 

PUFF. 
— Hu(h, for heaven's fake. — A^ tragedy !— 
Egad, Dangle, I take this very ill— you know 
how apprchenfive I am of being known to be 
the author. 

DANGLE. 
'Efairh I would not have told — ^but it^ in the 
papers, and your name at length — in the Morn- 
ing Chronicle. 

PUFF. 

Ah I thofe damn'd editors never can keep a 
fecret ! — Weil, Mr. Sneer — no doubt you will 
do me great honour — I flull be infinitely hap- 
py — highly flattered^— 

DANGLE, 
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DANGLE. 
1 believe tt muft be near the time — fliall we 
go together? 

PUFF. 

No ; It will not be yet this hour, for they are 
always late at that theatre: befides, I muft 
meet you there, for I have fome little mat- 
ters here to fend to the papers, and a few para- 
graphs to fcribble before I go. 

[Lcokitig at mtmorandums. 

— Here is • a conscientious Baker, on 
ihe Subjeft of the Army Bread ;' and * a De<- 
TESTEE OF VISIBLE Brick-work, in favof of 
the new invented Stucco ;' both in the ftyle of 
Junius, arid promifed for to-morrow. — The 
Thames navigation too is at a ftand. — Miso- 
MUD or Akti-shoal muft go to work again di- 
redly. — Here too are fome political memoraa- 
dums I fee { aye — To take Paul Jones, and get 
the Indiamen out of the Shannon — reinforce 
Byron — compel the Dutch to — fo ! — I muft 
do that in the evening papers, or referve it for 
the Morning Herald, for I know that I have 
undertaken to-morrow ; bcfides, to eftabliJh the 
unanimity of the fleet in the Public Advertifer, 
and to Ihoot Chak.les Fox in the Morning Poft. 
—So, egad, I ha'n't a moment to lole ! 
DANGLE. 

Well! — we'll meet in the Green Room. 

[Rxtutit fr.'erdly. 
END OF ACT 1. 
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ACT II. 

S C E N E I. 
The THEATRE. 

JE»*<r DANGLE, PUFF, and SNEER, 

as be/lire the Curtain. 

PUFF. 

NO, no, Sir ; what Shakefpeare &ys of 
ACTORS may be better applied to the pur- 
pofe of PLAYS} ;if)' ought to be * the abftra^t 
and brief Chronicles of the times.* Therefore 
when hiftory, and particularly the hiftory of our 
own country, furnllhes any thing like a cafe in 
point, to the time in which an author writes, if 
he knows his own intereft, he will take advan- 
tage of it; To, Sir, I call my tragedy The 
Spanish Armada i and ha^e laid the fcene be- 
fore TiLBVRT Fort. 

SN E £R. 

A moft happy thought certainly ! 

DANGLE. 

. ^ad it was — I told you fo. — ^Buc pray now 

I dont underfland bow you have contrived to 

introduce any love into it. 

PUFF, 
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PUFF. 

Love ! — Oh nothing fo eafy; for it is a 
received point among poets, that where hiftory 
gives you a good heroic out-)ine for a play* you 
may fill up with a little love at your own dif- 
cretioQ; in doing which, nine times out of ten, 
you only make up a deficiency in the private 
hiftory of the times.— Now 1 rather think I have 
done this with fome fuccefs. 
SNEER. 

No fcandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hope? 
PUFF. 

O Lud ! no, no. — I only fuppofe the Gover- 
nor of Tilbury Fort's daughter to be in love 
with the fon of the Spanilh Admiral. 

SNEER. 
Oh, is that all ? 

DANGLE. 
Excellent, Efaith ! — I fee it at once. — But 
won't this appear rather improbable ? 
PUFF. 
To be fure it will — ^but what the plague! « 
play is not to fliew occurrences that happen 
every day, but things juft fo ftrange, that tho' 
they never did, they might Ita^^ta. 

SN EER. 
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S N £ E R. 

Certainly nothing is unnatural, that is sot 
phyfically impoffible. • 

tvvt. 
Very true— and for tftat matter Don Ferolo 
W1SKERANDO6 — for that's the lover's name, 
might have been bvtr here in the uaia of the 
Spaniih AmbalTador } orTasuRiNA, for that is 
the lady's name* might have been in love with 
him, from having heard his character, or Teen 
his pidure; or from knowing that he was the 
lall man in* the world (he ought to be in love 
with— or for any other good female reafon.— 
However, Sir, the h& is,' thn tho' ibc is but a 
Knight's daughter, egad! fhe is in love like 
any Princcfs ! 

DANGLE. 

Poor young lady t I feel for her already t 

for I can conceive how great the confliA muft 

be between her paQion and her duty ; her love 

for her country, and her love for Dos Febdi-o 

WlSKEBANDOs! 

PUFF. 
O amazing ! — her poor fufceptible heart is 
fwayed to and £co, by contending paflions like— 
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Z»/<r. UNDER PROMPTER. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, the fcene is fet, and every thing u ready 
to begin if you pleafe.— 

PUFF, 
'Egad J then well \o(e no time. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
The' I believe. Sir, you will find ii very fliort, 
for all the performers have profited by the load 
permiffion you granted them, 
PUFF, 
Hey! what! 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
You know. Sir, you gave them leave to cut 
out or omit whatever they found heavy or un- 
ncceflary to the plot, and I muft own they have 
taken very liberal advantage of your indulgence. 
PUFF, 
Well, well. — They are in general very good 
judges^ and I know I am luxuriant. — Now, Mr. 
Hopkins, as Toon as you pleafe. 

UNDER PROMPTER to ibt Mufich. 
Gentlemen, will you play a few bars of Ibm»^ 
thing, juft to — 

P U F f. 
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PUFF. 
Aye, that's right, — for as we have the fcenes,' 
and dreffes, egad, we'll go to*t, as if it was the 
firft night's pjcrformance \ — but you need noC 
mind Hopping between the a£ts. 

[Exit Undir Prmpter.] 

(Orcheftra play. Then the Bell rin^s.) 
Soh I fland clear gentlemen.— Now you know 
there will be a cry of down !— ^own ! — hats offi 
filencel — Then up curtain, — and let us fee 
what our painter? have done for us. 

S- C E N E II. 

The Curtain rifts and difiovtrs Tilburt Fok^ 

T1V0 Centineh ajleep* 

P A N G L E. 

Tilbury Fort I— very fine indeed ! 

PUFF. 

Now, what do you think I open with i 

SNEER. 
Faith, I can't guef»— 

PUFF, 

A clock.— Hark !—(<:/iic* fifths.) I open 

with a clQck ftriking, to beget ui aweful at- 

£ A tention 
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tencioo in the audience — it alfo marks the time, 
which is four o'clock in the t»ormng> and faves 
adefcription of the riiingfun, and a great deal 
about gilding the eaftern hemifphere, 

DANGLE. 
But pray, are the centtnels to be afleep } 

PUFF. 
Fall as watchmen, 

SNEER. 
Isn't that odd tho' at fuch aq alarming crifis ? 

P U F F- 
To be furc it is, — but fmaller things moft 
give way to a ftriking fceoe at the opening ; 
that's a rule. — ^Aod the cafe is, that two great 
men are coming to this very ipot to begin the 
piece i DOW, \t is not to be fuppofed they would 
open their lipf, if thefe fellows were watching 
them, fo, egad, I muft either have fcnt them 
off their polls, or fet them afleep. 

S N E E R. 
O that accounts for it !— But tell us, who are 
thefe coming ?— 

PUFF. 
Thefe arc they— Sir Walter Raleigh, and 
Sir Christopher Hattok. — You'll know Sir 
Chris- 
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Christopher, by his turning out his toes— fa- 
mous you know for his dancing. I like toprefcrve 
all the little traits of charaiftcr. — Now attend. 



Enter Sir WALTER RALEIGH and Sir 
CHRISTOPHER HATTON. 

"sir chkistophek. 

" True, gallant Raleigh !— 
DANGLE. 
What, they had been talking before ? 

PUFF. 
O, yes ; all the way as they came along. — I 
beg pardon gentlemen [la the Mors] but thcfe 
are particular friends of mine, whofc remarks 
may be of great fervice to us. — Don't mind in- 
terrupting ihcm whenever any thing rtrlkes 
you. [To Sneer and Dangle.'] 

"sir christopheb, 

*' True, gallant Raleigh! 
" But O, thou champion of thy country's fame, 
" There is a qucftion which I yet muft alk; 

" A queftion, which I never alk'd before 

" What mean thefc mighty armaments ? 

" This general mufter ? and this throng of chiefs f 

SNEER. 
Pray, Mr. Puff, how came Sir Chriftophcr 
Hatwn never to aflc that queftion before ? 

B 3 PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
What, before the Play began? howthe plague 
f:ould he ? 

DANGLE. 

That's true efaith ! 

PUFF, 
But you will hear what he thinks of the 
matter. 

"sir christofheb. 

" Alas, my noble ftiend, when I behold 
•' Yon tented plains in martial fymmetry 
" Array'd.— When I count o'er yon glittering lines 
" Of crefted wartiors, where the proud fteeds neigh, 
" And valor-bieatbing trumpet's Ihrill appeal, 
" Refponiive vibrate 0(i my Uflning ear; 
" When virgin majcfty herfelf I view, 
'.' Like her protefting Pallas veil'd in ftcel, 
■ " With graceful confidence exhort to arms ! 
*' When briefly all I hear or fee bears ftamp 
" Of n^artial vigilance, and ftern defence, 
" I cannot but furmife. — Forgive, my friend, 

*' If the conjefture's ralh 1 cannot but 

*' Surmife, — -The ftate fome danger apprehend^ ! 

SNEER. 
A very cautious conjefture that. 

PUFF. 
Yes, that's his charafter ; not to give an opir 
-nion, but on fecure grounds— now then. 
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"ll* WALTER. 

" O, moft accomplilhcd Chriftopher.^— . , 
PUFF. 
He calls him by his chriftlan name, to Ihew 
thac they are on the moft familiar terms. 

"(IR WALTER. 

" O moft accomplilh'd Chtiftophcr, I find 
" Thy ftaunch fagacity ftill tracks the future, 
*' In the frcfti print of the o'crtakcn paft. 
P U F F. 
Figurative ! 

*'>1R WALTER. 

«' Thy fears are juft. 

"sir CHRISTOPHER. 

" But where? whence? when? and what 
*' The danger is— -Rethinks I fain would learn. 

*'SIRWALTE«. 

" You know, my friend, fcarcc two revolving funs, 
" Andthfee revolving moons, have criofcd their courfc, 
*' Singe haughty Philip, in defpight of peace, 
*' With boftilehand hath ftruck at England's trade. 

*'81R CHRISTOPHER. 

" I know it well, 

'•sir WALTER. 

« Philip you know is proud, Iberia's king ! 
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CHSItTOr HER. 



V '* His fubjc£ls in bafc bigotry 

*• And Catholic opprcfiion held, while wc 

'* You know, tile pcoteftant perfuaiion hold. 



CKKI^TOPHEK 



''SIR W A.L T E R. 

" You know befide, his boafted armament 

' The fam'd Armada, by the Pope baptized, 

' With purpofe tq invade thcfc realms — ■ 



**. Our lait advices fo report. • 

"SIRWAITEB. 

*" While the Iberian Admiral's chief hope, 
" His darling fon — :— 

"bir chsietopher< 

" Ferolo Wiikerandos hight— «■ 

*'aIJt WALTER. 

" The fame— by chance a pris'ner hath been ta en, 
'* And in this fort of Tilbury 

*' SIR CH KIBTDPHER. 

*' Is now 

f* Oonfin'd, — ^"tis true, an4 oft from yon tall turrets 
top 

I've 
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** I've mark'd the youthful Spaniatd's tiaughty mien 
* Unconqucr'd, tho' in chains! 

"itKWALTES. 

" You alfolcnow^— 
DANGLE. 
—Mr. PufF, as he k/iowi all this» why docj 
Sir Walter go on telling him ? 
PUFF. 
But the audience are not fuppofed to know 
any thing of the matter, are they? 
SNEER. 
True, but I tUlnk you manage ill : for there 
certainly appears no rcafon why Sir Walter 
fliould be fo communicative. 
PUFF. 

For, egad now, that is one of the moft ungrate- 
ful obfervations I ever heard — for the lefs in- 
ducement he has to tell all this, the more I 
think, you ought to be oblig'd to him ; for I am 
fure you'd know nothing of the matter without 

it. 

DANGLE. 

That's very true, upon my word. 

P U F K. 
Put you will find he was ffo/'going on. 
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*' »ia CB K IBTOP REK. 

" Enough, enough, — 'tis plain—and I no more 
*' Am in amazement loft !— . 
PUFF. 
Here, now you fee. Sir Chriftopher did not 
in fa.& aifc. any one queftion for his own informa- 
tion. 

SNEER. 
No indeed:— <his has been a moft difinterefted 
eurioQtj ! 

DANGLE, 
Really, I find, we are very oiuch oblig'd to 
thcn:i both. 

PUFF. 
To be furc you are. Now then for the Com- 
mander in Chief, the Eari. of Leicester ! 
who, you know, was no favourite bur of the 
Queen's. — We left off— 'in amazement loft!'— • 

(' ilk CHBISTOFHEK. 

•' Am in amazement loft. 

** But, fee where noble Leiceftcr comes ! fupreme 
** la honours and command. 

''alRWALTIRf, 

" And yet mcthinks, 
** At fuch a time, fo perilous, fo fear'd, 
" That ftafFmi^t well become an abler grafp. 
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" IIB CHRISTOPHER. 

tt And fo by hcav'ii ! think I ; but fpft, he's here! 
PUFF, 
Aye, they envy him. 

SNEER, 
But who are thefe with him F 

PUFF, 
0! very valiant If nights; one is the Governot 
. pf the fort, the other the matter of the horfe. — 
And now, I think you ihall hear fomc better 
language : I was obliged to be plain and intel- 
ligible in the firft fcenei becaufc there was fo 
much matter of fa£t in it; but now, cfaith, you 
have trope, figure, and metaphor, as plenty as 
lioun-fubftantives. 

^nter Earl of LE I C E S T E R, /*< Goveritr, ani 



*^ How's this my friends .' is't thus your new flcdg'd 

" zeal 
*' And plHmed valor moalds in roofted lloth ? 
'^ Why dimly glimmers that heroic flame, 
*• Whofe red'ning blaze by patriot fpJril fed, 
" Should be the beacon of a kindling realm ? 
!' Can the quick current of a patriot hear^ 
1' Thus ftagnate in a cold and weedy converf^ 
1! Or freeze in lidelefs inaftivity i 

'? No I 
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" No' rather let the fountain of your valor 
" Spring thro' each ilream of entcrprizc, 
" Each petty channel of conducive daring, 
*' Till the full torrent of your foaming wrath 
" O'crwhclra the flats of funk hoftility ! 

PUFF. 

There it is, — follow'd up I 



" No more 1 the frefli'ning breath of thy rebulce 
*' Hath fill'd the fwelling canvafs of our fouls ! 
^* And thus, tho' fate ihould cot the cable of 

[M take baniii-l 
" Our topmoft hopes, iii friendship's doling line 
" We'llgrapple with defpair, andifwefall, 
" We'U fall in Glory's wake ! 



" There fpoke Old England's genius I 
*' Then, are we all refolv'd ? 

" ALL. 

*' We are all refolv'd. 

" £ABL OF LEICESTEB. 

" To conquer — • — or be free? 

"all. 
•' To conquer, or be free. 

"£AiLL OF LEICESTEX. 

>'-AU? 
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" A L I- 

"AU. 

DANGLE. 

Nem. cm- egad ! 

PUFF. 

O yes, where they do agree on the ftagc, their 

unanimity is wonderful ! 

" EAKI. OF LEICESTEX. 

*' Then, let's embrace— —and now— 
SNEER., 
What the plague, is he.going to pray ? 

P U'F F. 
Yes, hulh !— in great emergencies, th'ere is 
nothing like a prayer ! 

"earl of leicesteg. 
" O mighty Mars ! 

DANGLE. 
But why fliould he pray to Man ? 

PUFF. 
Hufh' 



" If in thy homage breo, 
" Each point of difciplinc I'vcftill obferv'd; 
" Nor but by due promotion, and the right 
" Of fervlce, to the rank of Major-Gcneral 
" Have ris'n ; affift thy votary now ! ' 
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" GOVERNOE; 

" Yet do ndt rife, hear mc ! 

" MAs'teA (JF uok^sj 

" And mc ! 

" K N 1 G ii t . 
" And me ! 

" s I R w A L T e B. 
*' And me ! 

" Sl» CHXISTOPHEI. 

" And mc ! • 

P U F Fi 

Now, pfay all together. 

" Behold thy votaries fobmiffiv^ begj 
" ." That thou will deign to grant them all they aS; 
" Affift them to accompliflt all their ends; 
'* And fanftify whatever means they ufe 
" Togain.tfaeml 

S K E E R. 
A very orthodox quintet^o ! 

P U F F. 
Vaftly well, gentlemen. — ]Es that well managed 
or not? Have you fuch a prayer as that on th« 

ftage? 

SNEER. 

Not ex^aiy. 

(Earl of Leictftcr U Puff,) 

But, Sir, yoM hav'nt fettled bo^ we are to get 
o£r here. 

.'.»..- TUFF/ 
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PUFF. 
. You could not go off kneeling, could you } 

{Sir flatter ta Pttf.) 
■ O no. Sir ! impoflible ! 

PUFF. 

It would have a good effect efaith, if you 

could ! exeunt praying !— Yes, and would vary 

the ellablilhed mode of fpringing off with a 

glance at the pit. 

SNEER. 
O never mind, fo as you get them off, I'll 
anfwer for it the audience wont care how. 
PUFF. 
Well then, repeat the laft line ftanding, and 
go off the old way. 

" A L t. 
" And fanftify whatever means we ufc to gain them. 
{Exeunt. 
DANGLE. 
Bravo i « fine exit. 

SNEER. 
Well, really Mr. Puff. 

PUFF. - 

Stay a moment.—— 

J^ C E N T I N E L S get uf, 

■" ift CEHTIHSL. 

^ All this flutU to Lord Surleigh'seac 

" 3d C B K- 
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"idCEHTlSSL. 

" 'Tis jmcct it Ihould. [Exeunl Centituls. 

DANGLE. 
Hey ! — why, I thought thofe fellows had been 
aflecp ? 

PUFF. 
Only a pretence, there's the art of itj they 
were fpies of Lord Burleigh's. 
SNEER. 
— ^But isn't it odd, ihey were never taken no- 
tice of, not even by the compiatidcr in chief. 
...PUFF.. , 
O lud, Sir, if people who want to liften, or 
overhear, were not always conniv'd at in a 
Tragedy, there would be no carrying oq any 
plot in the world. 

DANGLE. 
That's certain ! 

PUFF. 
But take care, my dear -Dangle, the morning 
gun is going to fire. [Cannon fires. "^ 

D A N G 1/ E; 
Well, thai will have a fine effeft. 

PUFF. 

I think fo, and helps to realize the fcene, — 

[Cdnrten twice.'] 

"What the plague .i^^/i-jw morning guns! — there 

never is but one U--aye, thb is always the 

way 
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ftWay at the Theatre — give thefe fellows a good 
thing, and thfty never know when to have done 
with it. You have no more cannon to fire ? 
PRdMl'TER /rem mthin^ 
No Sir. 

t tJ F t. 
Now then, for fofc muficki \ 

SNEER. 
Pray what's that for \ 

P U F . F. 

It (hews that Tilbukina is coming; nothing 
Introduces you a heroine like foft mufick.— a 
Here Ihe comesi 

DANGLE. 
And her confidant, 1 fuppofe ? 

PUFF. 
*to be fure : here they arc — inconfclable to the 
minuet in Ariadne ! (5o/; mufick.') 

Enter TILBURI^JA and CDNFIDANt. 

"tilburina. 
** Now has the whifpering bredth of gcntlcmoni, 
" Bad Natiire's voice, and Nature's beauty rife ; 
'' While orient Phoebus with unborrowed hucs^ 
" Cloaths the wak'd J'ovelincfs which ail night flept 
*' III heav'nly drapery ! Daiknefs is Bed. 
" Now flowers unfold their beauties to the fun, 
" And blufhing, klfs the beam he fends to wake thcm^ 
" The ftrip'd carnation, and the guarded rofe* 

F Th« 
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■* The vulgar wall flow'r, and fmait gH(yJtow«r, 

" The poljranthus mean — the dapper duzy, 

" Sweet WilliaiH) and fwcet marjorum,^-^^nd all 

" Thetribcof finglcand ofdoublepinksf 

" Now too, the fcathei'd warblers tunc their notes 

" Around, and charm the Mning giove.— The lark! 

" The linnet ! diafinch ! bullfinch ! goldfinch ! green- 

•* finch ! 
•' .^— But O to mc, no joy can they afford ! 
" Nor rofc, nor wall flow'r, nor fmart gillyflower, 
" Nor polyanthus mean, nor dapper daizy, 

•* Nor William fwect, nor marjoram nor latk, 

" Linnet, nor all the finches of the grore ( 
PUFF. 

Your white handkerchief madam— — 
TILBURIN A. 

I thought. Sir, I wasn't to ufe that 'till, < heart 
rending woe,* 

PUFF. 

O yes madam — at * the finches of the grove,* 
if you pleafe. 

"TlllURIWA, 

« Nor lark, 
" Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove ! [^apu 

PUFF. 
Vaftly well madam ! 

■DANGLE. 
Vaftly well indeed ! 
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* For, O too fure, heart rending wo6 is rtoHf 
" ThclotofwrelchedTHburina! 

O A N G L Ei ' 
O ! — 'tis too tnuch. 

S N k E ft. 
Oh 1-^ — ^it is indeed 

^' confidant; 
" Be comforted IWeet kdy-^-^for who kiiows^ 
" But Heav'n his ytt fome milk-white day in ftofe 

" TItBOilNA; 

" Alas, my gentle Nora; 

" Thy tender yooth, as yet hfttb mvei moum'd 

<< Love's fatal ^art;— EJfe wouldft tbou know; tiiat 

" when 
" The foul is:fiirtlt in Comfortiefi defpair> 
•* It eaiinot taile of merryiQcnt ! 
DANGLE; 
a:"hat*s ttlrtaihi 

^criMPiDAJft: 

" But fee where your ftem tather comes ■ 
■* It is not meet diat he fhonld £nd you thus. 

PUFF; 
. Hey, what the plagtie 1 —what a cut is here I 
•w^why, what is become of the defdiptioo of her 
Brit [Beecing with Don Wilkerandos? Mb gal- 
lant behaviour in the feafi^c, and tbe&nileof 
the canary bird > 

Fa " I r 1 « ff* 
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TILBURINA. 
Indeed Sir, you'll find they will not be mkTs'd* 

PUFF. 
Very wcUv— Very well ' 

TILBURINA. 
The cue ma'am if you pleafe. 

" COHFIDXNT. 

" It is not meet that he Iboald find yon thus. 

** TILBURINA. 

** Thou counfcl'ft right, hut 'tis no eafy taik 
" For barcfscedgrief towearamaikof joy. 

£iatr GOVERNOR. 

■ How's this— in teats? O Tiltorina, Unme ! 

" Is this a time for maudhng teaderncfs, 

" And Cupid's baby woes ? ^haft thou not heard 

" That haughty Spain's Pope-confecrated fleet 
" Advances to our ihorcs, while England's fate^ 
" Like a clipp'd guinea, trembles in the fcale }. 

"tilbukima. 
** Then, is the criiisoffltrfate athand! 

" I ice the iicets approach— I lee 

PUFF. 
Now, pray gentlemen mind. — This is one of 
the mofi ufcfid figures we tragedy writers hate» 
by which a hero or heroine, in conGderation of 
their being often obliged to overlook things tb^ 
are on the llage, is allow'd co hear and Hce « 
^umber of things that are not. 
- iNEER. 
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SNEER. ' 
Yes — a kind of poetical fecond -fight'! 

PUFF. 
Yes — now then madam. 

"TILBUKIIfA. 

" I fee their decks 

** Arc clear'd ! 1 Tee the lignal made ! 

" The line is form'd ! a cable's length afunder ! 

" I fee tht frigates ftation'd in the rear; 

" Aad now, I hearthethunderof thegunt! 

" I hear the viftor? Ihouts— — I alfo hear 

" The vanquifti'd groan ! ■ and now 'tis fmokc' 1 ■ 

" and now 
" I fee the Ioofe>fails Oliver in the wind ! 
" I fae I fee whatfoon you'll fee 

" GOTBKHOK. 

" Hold daughter ! peace ! this love hath tum'd thy 

" brain; 
" The Spanlfti fleet xbouean/i not fee— becaufe 
« A — It is not yet in fight ! 

DANGLE. 
Egad tho', the governor feems to make no 
allowance for this poetical figure you talk of. 
PUFF. 
No, a plain matccc-of-fad man^-that^s his 
character. 

*• TItBDRIHA. 

V But will you then refi^fe his offer? 
" GO tikn6k. 
« I Riuft~I will— I can— I ought— I do, 

f 5 «T11»?- 
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*' Think urbat i noble price. 

*^ ODTE. KMO*. 

^ No more-^— you ui^c in vain. 

" T } L B O K I N A. 

*' His liberty is all lie iflis. 

SNEER. 
All zui0 a&s Mr. Puff? Who U-^ 

PUFF. 
Egzd Sir, I can't tell.r— Here has been fMcl| 
cutting and flafhing, } don't )cnow where thcjp 
bxTC got to myfelf. 

" TILBII«IirA. 

Indeed Sir, you will find i: will conneft very 
V/cU. 

»' 1 .1 1- -And yoar reward fecurc 
PUFF. 
O, — -if they had'nt bpcn fo deyilifli free with 
their cutting bere, you would have found t|ii( 
Pon Wtikerandos has been umpiring for his li- 
berty, and has perfuaded Tilbivina to make thiii 
proppfal tfther f^thpr — and now pray obfcfve the 
concifenefs with which the argument is con- 
duced. £gad| the^« &f ecH goes as frpart a^ 
hits in a fencing matc(i. ]t is indeed a fort of 
fmall-fword logic, 'whict^ vf h^vf bftrrowcd 
from the French, 

■"Tii.B9a(M4. 
f A retreat in Spain ! 

** o o y a X N o X. 
!! Outlawry here ! 

V TiLsyaiH^.^ 
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** TlLBCKIIiA. 

" Your daughter's prayer ! 

" Your ftther's oath ! 

"tilbukiha. 
" My lover! 

♦•goveknob. 
" My country! 

" TILBUKIKA. 

" Tilburina! 

«« England ! 

«* A title! 

*' IJonor ! 

" A penCon ! 

" Conlcicnce' 

"tilburima. 
*' A tliouland pounds ! 

"govebkor. 
*' Hah ! thou haft touch'd mc nearly ! 
PUFF. 
There you Ice — fhe threw in ^Burina, 
Quick, parry cart with England! — ^Hah! thruft. 
io tcirce a title !— parried by honor.— Hah ! a 
penfion over the arm !— put by by confcience.— 
Then fiankojiade with a thoufand pounds — and a 
palpable hit egad ! 

F 4 " T I L « n- ' 



' GOVERNOR 



B D R I H A. 



' G«V£RNOR. 



' TILRDKIVA. 
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" TILBUBINA. 

" Ganft thou 

" Rcjcft th.z faf pliant, and the daughter too? 

f ' No more ; I wou'd not hear tlicc plead in vain, 
*' The/i/Afr foftcns — but 'Ca.c governor 
" h fix'd ! [Exit. 

DANGLE. 
Aye, that antithefis of perfons-r-is a tnoft 
eftablifli'd figure. 

"tile p-r j n a. 

*' Tis well, Whence tlien fond hopes, — fpnd pafliot^ 

" hence 1 
'* Duty, behold I am all over tliine- 

" wisKERANDos without, 
*' Where is my love my 

" TILBURrWA. 

" Ha! . 

" WISKERANDOS enferittg, 

*" My beauteous enemy 

.PUFF. 
O dear ma'am, you. muft ftart a great deal 
more than that ; confider you had juft dctor- 
mined in favour of duty — when in a moment 
the found of his voice revives your paffion,'-r, 
overthrows yqur cefolution, deftroys your obc, 
dience. — If you don't exprefs all that in you* 
ftart-ryou do nothing af all. 

T I L B U R I N A. 
Well, we'll try again ! 

I hangle. 
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P A N G L E. 
Speaking from withiiij has always a fine effcfl. 

SNEER. 
Very. 

** WItKERANDOS. 

'' My conquering Tilburina ! How ! is't tfius 

*' We meet ? why are thy looks averfe ! what means 

** That falling tear^— that frown of boding woei 

" Hah ! now indeed I am a ptifoner ! 

" Yes, now I feel thf galHijg wp ighl of thefe 

" IJjfgracefuI chains.-^ — which, cruel T^bll^in^l 

" Thy doating captive gloried in before. 

" But thou art falfe, and Wiflcerandos is undone ! 

" TlLBtTRI NA. 

** G no i how little doft thou know tiiy Tilburiija ! 

"wjskeranhos. 
'' Art thou then true? Begone cares, doubts and fears, 
f I make you all a prefent to the winds ; 
f And if the winds rejed you — ^try the waves. 
PUFF. 
The wind you know, is the cftablifiied re- 
ceiver of all ftolen figbs, and caft off griefs and 
apprchenlions. - 

. "TIi-BtJRrtfA, 

". Yet muft we part?' ftern duty fcals our doom : ■ 

" Though here I call yon confcious clouds to witnefs, 

" Could I purfue the bias of my foul, 

" All friends, ail right of parents I'd difclaim, 

f* And tliou, my Wilkcrandos, fliould'ft be father 

« And 
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** And mother, brother, couiin> uncle, aunt, 
•* And friend b> IDC [ 

" WlSKERAHDOl. 

" O matchlefs excellence ! and muft wc part * 

" Well, if wc muft — —we muft — and in that caf^ 

« The lefs is faid tlie better. 
PUFF. 
Hey day ! here's a cut ! — What» are all the 
' mutual proteftations out ? 

T I L B U R I N A. 
Now, pray Sir, don't interrupt us juft here, 
you ruin our feelings. 

PUFF. 

Tour feelings ! but zounds, mj feelings, 

ma'am ! 

SNEER. 
No ; pray don't interrupt ttiem. 

" W I S K E » A N D O S. ■ 

" One laft embrace. 

" T I L B u ■ I K A. 

* Now, ^farewell, for ever. 

" WISKERAH DO*. 

** Forever! 

" TILBCKtNA, 

" Aye, for ever. ' [G^Bf. 

PUFF. 
S'deatti and fury! — Gadflife! Sir! Madam! 
if you go out without the parting look, you 
might as well dance out — Here, here ! 

CONn- 
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CONFIDANT. 
But praf Sir, how am / to get off here i 

PUFF, 
/is, pftiaw! what the dcvU fignifics how ytm 
gcc off! edge away at the top, or where you 
will — [Pujhti the confidant ajf.] Now ma'am you 

fee 

TILBURIN A. 
We underftand you Sir. 

" Aye for ever. 

!• 1 a T H, 
^f Ohh !■■ ■ [Turning back and exeunt, 

[Scene cbfe,. 
DANGLE. 
O charming ! 

PUFF. 
Hey ! — 'tis pretty well I believe — you fee I 
^on't attempt to ftrike out any thing new — but 
I take it I iniproveoii the eftahlilhed modes; 
SNEER, 
You do indeed. — But pray 15 not Qiieen Eli- 
zabeth to appear f 

PUFF. 

No not once-r-but ftie is to be talked of for 

ever; fo that egad you'll think a hiindred times 

that Ihe is on the point of ^omipg in. 

SNEER. 

Hang it, I think its a pity to ]teep ber in the 

greep room all the night. 

PUFF, 
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PUFF. . 
O no, tbat always has a goe efiedt^c keeps 

vp expeftation. 

DANGLE. 
But arc we not to have a battle? 

"PUFF. 
Yes, yes, you will have a battle at lad, but, 
egad, it's not to lie by land — but by fea — and 
(hat U the only quite new thing in tlu piccC'. 
DANGLE. 
What, Drake at the Armada, hey ? 

PUFF. 
¥e3, cfaith — fire ftiips and all — then we fliall 
end with the proceflion.-r-Hcy ! th^t will dq 1 
think, ■ 

SNEER, 
No doubt on'r. 

PUFF. 
CoBie, we muft not lofe tiaie-i-T<fo now foe the - 

VNDER PLOT. 

SNEER. 
What the plague, have you another plot ? 

_ P U F F. 
O lord, yes — 4ver while you live, haw two 
piots to your tragedy. — The grand point in ma- 
naging them, is only to let your under plot have 
as iiicle connexion with your main pl&t as pofli- 
ble.T-:! flatter myftlf nothing can be more dif- 
linit than mine, for as in my chief plot, the ■ 
chara&eis 
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tharaflers arc alt great people— I have laid tnf 
wnder.plot in low life — and as the former is to 
end in deep diClrefs, I make the other ctid as 
happy as a farce,"~Now Mr. Hopkins, as foon 
as you p^cafe. - 

.£aier UNDER P R O M P T E K. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, the carpenter fays it is icnpoffible you «aa 
go to the Park fcene yet. 

PUFF. 
The Park fcene ! No — I mean the defcripdo* 
fccne here, in the Wood. 

UNDER PROMPTEIi. 
Sir, the performers have cut it pur. 

PUFF. 
Cut it out ! 

UNDER PROMPTER. . 

Yes Sir. 

PUFF. 
What ! the whole account of Queen Eliit- 
beth ? ■ ; 

UNDER, PROMPTER. 
Yes Sir. 

PUFF. 
And the dcfcription of her horfe aod fide- 
£iddle? 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Yes Sir. 

ruFF, 
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PUFF. 

So, Cof this is very fine indeed ! Mr, HopkinJ/ 

how the. plague could you fuffcr thisF 

HOPKINS, Jram within. 

Sir, indeed the pnsning knife — 

PUFF. 

The pruning knife — zounds the axe ! why, 

here has been fuch loppipg and topping, I (han't 

have the bare trunk of my play left prdently.— - 

Very well, Sir — the performers muft do as they 

pleafc, but upon my foul, Til print it every 

word. 

SNEER. 

That I would indeed. 

PUFF. 

Very well — Sir— then we nuift go on — zounds I 
I would not have parted with the dcfcripiion of 
the horfc !— Well, Sir, go oo—Sir, it was one 
of the fineft and moft laboured things— Very 
well. Sir, let them go on— there you had him 
aad his accoutrements from the bit to the crup- 
per—very well. Sir, we muft go to the Park 

fcene. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, there is the point, the carpenters fay, 
that unlcfs there is fome bufinefs put in here 
before the drop, they than't have time to 
clear away the fort, or fink Gravefend and the 
river. P U t F/ 
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PUFF. 
So ! this is a pretty dilemma truly ! — Gentle- 
men—you muft cxcufe me, thefe fellows will 
never be ready, unlefs I go and look after them 
myfelf. 

S NE E R. 
O dear Sir — thefe little things wilt happen— 

PUFF. 

To cut out this fccnc ! — but J'll print it— 

egad, I'll print it every word ! [Exeunt. 



END OF ACT- i^. 



ACT 
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A G T IIL 

SCENE L 

Before tbc Curiaiti. 

£B«rPUFF, SNEER, »nd DANGl/E- 

P U F f . 

WELL, wc arc ready — now then for the* 
jufticcs. 
[Curtain rifes ; Jufiim-, Canfiahles, iie. difctraerei. 

SNEER. 
This, I fuppofc, is a fort of fenatc fcene. 

PUFF. 
To be fure — there has not been one yet^ 

. D A N G ;, E, 
It is the under plot, tsh'ifit ? 

PUFF, 
Yes. What, gentlemen, do you mean to gtf 
at once to the difcovery fcene ? 
JUSTICE. 
If you pleafcj^ir- 

PUFF. 
O very well — harkee, 1 don't chufctofay any 
thing more, but efaith, they have mangled mf 
*lay in a moft (hocking manner ! 

DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 
It's a great pity ! 

PUFF. 
Now then, Mr. Jufticc, if you plcafr* 

** J r 1 T I c E. 

«• Are ;illtfie volunteers ■without? 

" COHSTABIE. 

** They aw, 
" Some ten in fetters, and Ibme twenty drunk. 

" J P ! T I c E. 

" Attends the youtb> whofc moft opprobrious fame 
** And clear convifled ciimes have ftampt him foldicr t 

" C O N IT A B I. E. 

" He waits your plcafure ; eager to rcf ay 
" The blcft reprieve that fends him to the fields 
*' Of gloty, there to laife his branded hand 
*' In honor's caufe. 

*' I O i T I c 1. 

*' Tifiwell 'tis Jufticcarmsiim! 

" O ! may he now -defend his country's laws 
** With half the fpirit he has broke them all ! 
*' If 'til your worfhjp'spleafure, bid him enter. 

"CODSTASt-E. 

<' I fly, the herald of your wiU. IBxit Cm/tailt. 

TV Ff. 
Quick, Sirl — 

S NE.ER. 
Buc, Mr. Puff, I think not only the Jufiice, but 
the clown fecms to talk in as high a Ityle .as 
the-firfl hero among them. 

O PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
Hcavfn forbid they fhould not in a free 
country ! — Sir, I am not for making flavifii dif- 
linaions, and giving ^11 the fine language to 
the upper fort of people. 

DANGLE. 
That's very noble in you indeed. 

Emr JUSTICE 's LADY. 

PUFF. 
Now pray mark this fcenc. 

" L A D T. 

" Forgive this interruption) good my lovo; 

" But as I juft now pafti, a prls'ner youth 

" Whom rude hands hitlierlead, ftrange bodings 

" My fluttering heart, and to myfelf I faid, [feiz'd 

*' Aiiif our Tom hadhv'd, he'd furcly been 

" This ftripUn^s height I 

" J o S T I C 1. 

'{ Ha ! fure fomc powerful fympathy diieds 
" Us botli 

Enter' SON and CONSTABLE. 

" J tf • T I C K. 

■*• Whatis thy name? 

*' SON. 

" My name's Tom Jenkins— o/wf, hav« I non*— * 
•* Tho'orphan'd, and without a friend ! 
"justice. 
■ ** Thy parents T 
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*' • O ». 

*' My fiither dwelt in Rochefter and Wasi 

* ' As I have hiard— « fiihmoi^i no mottf. 

PUFF 
What, Sirj do you leave out the account of 
your birth, parentage and education i 
S t> isr, 
They have fettled it (o. Sir, hcrei 

P U F Fi 
Oh! ohl 

" i. A D TT. 

" How loudly nature whifpcrs to my heartt 
■* Had he no other name? 

*' •eft. 

" IVe ftert a bill 
■ •• Of his, iign'd TeiUHHs^ creditor. 

" J n 1 T I c E. 
" This does indeed coniirm each circnmftanctf 
" The gypfty told r^ Prepare! 

"son. 
" I do. 

« I B 8 T I C E. 

" "No orphan, not without a friend ar*t thou-—* 
" / am thy father, hir^s thy mother, there 

*' Thyuncic ttiis thy firft coufin, and thoft 

*' Are all your near relations I 

" M O T S B «. 

*' Oecftafyofblifs! 

'* 1 o N. 
•' O moft uhlook'd for happinefs I 

G « '. '• JBITICt, 
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" I U'» T 1 C K. 

*• O wondtirftil event I . 

[Tbij/ami akttmittij intoih ithtriJtrttat 
P UFf. 
Thtre, you fee relationftiip, like murder, will 
out. 

" J u i T I c E. 
" Now let's revive— — tlfe were this joy too much ! 
" Butcome—^ndws'U unfold the reft within, 
" And thou my boy muft needs want reft and food. 
" Hence may each orplian hope, as chanee dire£ts, 
" To find a father — where he leaft experts ' [^Extunt. 
PUFF. 
What dd you think of that? 

DANGLE. 
One of the fincft difcovery-fcenes I ever faw. 
.:— Why, this under-plot woold have made a 
tragedy itfdf. 

SNEER. 
Aye, or a comedy either. 
PUFF. 
And keeps quite clear you fee of the othes. 

Enter S C E N E M E N, taking away the Seatt. 
PUFF. 
The Ibuie remains, does irf 

SCENEM AN, 
Yes, Sir. 

PUFF. 
You are to leave one chair you know — But 
it is always awkward in, a tragedy, to have you 
3 fellows 
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fellows coming in in Jioor pUyhoufe livcriM to 
icmoTC thing!— I.wiOi that covjld.lw nvnaepi 
better. — So now for iny myllirlous yeoman. 

■ ' E^ur A BEEFE AT E R. 

" BEKFIATEB. 

« Perdition catch my foul but / do love thtfcv 

SNEER. 

Haven't I heard that line before? 

PUFF. 

No, I fancy not— Where pray ? ' 

DANGLE. , . 

Yes, I think thejc is, fomething like it in 

QtbcUo. 

PUFF. 

Gad ! now you put mc in mind on't, I believe 
there is — but that's of no confequcnce— all that 
can be faid is, that two people happened to bit 
on the fame thought — And Shakcfpeare made 
ufeofiterft, that's all. 

SNEER. 

Very true. 

PUFF. 

Now, Sir, your fojiioquy-r-but fpJeak more to 
the pit, if ypg plp;ifc— the fj^lijoquy always to 
the pit — that's a rule. 

" BEE F«A TBR. 

« Tho* hopclcfs love finds comfort in dcfpair, 
" It never can endure a rival's blifs ! 
" Butfoft — rlamobferv'd. {Exit Btefeater. 

G3 DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 
That's a very Aort foHtoquf . i 

PUFF.' 

Yes — bat it would have been a great deal 

longer if he had not been obferve^. 

SNEER.' 

A moft fendmental Beefeater that, Mr, PuE 

PUFF. 
Hearke — I would not have you be too fyro 
that he is a Beefeater. 

SNEER, 

■ What ! a hero in difguVe ? 

PUFF. 

No matter — t only give you a hint-rr-But now 

for my principal charafter-r-Here .he pomes^-i 

LoRp Burleigh in perfon ! Pray, gentlemen. 

Hep this wayr-rfoftly-T-I only hope the Lord 

HighTreafurer is perfear-rif he is but perftft [ 

ffiawr BURLEJGH, geesjlm^ to a cba» 

S N E E (l- 
Mr. Puff! 

■ P U- F F. ' ■ ■ ■■ 

Hufli !— vaftly well, Sn-! vaftly well ! a ipoft 
interefting gravity ! 

D ANGLE. 
\Vhat, isn't he to fpeak at all ? 

PUFF. 
Egad, I thought you'd aflcmc that — yes itiai 
^ very likely thing— that a Minifter in bis fiiua- 
tioQ 
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tioDi with the whole affairs of the nation on 
his head, fhould have time to talk! — ^but huih! 
or you'll put him out. 

S N £ E R. 
Put him out! how the plague can, that be, if 
he's not going to fay any thing ? 
p u F r. 
There's a rcafon ! — why, his part is to thinit' 
and how the plague ! do you imagine he can ihini 
if you keep talking? 

DANGLE. 
That's very true upon my word ! 

[Burleigh comes forward, Jbaktsbis htad and exit, 

SNEER. 
He is very perfeifl indeed — Now, pray wh^ 
did he mean by that \ 

PUFF, 
— You don*c take it ? 

SNEER. ' " 

No i I don't upon my foul, 

PUFF, 
Why, by that (hake of the head, he gave you 
to underftand that even tho* they had more 
juflice in their caufe and wifdom in their mea- 
fures— yet, if there was not a greater fpirit 
fliown on the part of the people — the country 
would at lad fall a facrifice to the hoftile ambi- 
tion of the Spanifh monarchy.. 

G 4 S N E IR. 
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. SNEER. 

_ The devil !— did he mean all that by Ihakiag 
bia head i 

PUFF. 
, Every worf-of it— If he Aook his head as I 
tiught him. 

DANGLE. 
Ah ! there certainty is a vaft deal to be done 
on the ftage by dumb fticw, and cxprcllion of 
face, and a judicious author knows how much 
he may trufl to it. 

SNEER. 
O, here are feme of our old acquaiotanee. 

Snitr HATTON and % A L % i G H. 

*'»1R CSKItTOPHZK. 

**. My meet, and jtur niece too ! 

" By beaVn I there's witchcraft in't— ~-H« cbold not 

•* Have gain'd their hearts—— But fee where they 

•' approach ; 
** Somchorrid purpofc loW'ring on their brows ! 

" s i» WAL te'». 
*• I/Ct as withdraw and jhark tlicm. {Thtj witbdraw. 

S N £ E K. 
What is all this i 

PUFF. 
Ah ! here has been more pruning !— but the 
fa6t is, thefe two young ladies are alfoin love with 
Don Whifkcrandos.—Nowjgeotlcmen, this fcene 
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goes entirely for what we call sttuation and 
STAGE EFFECT, by whlch the greatetl appUufe 
may be obtained, without the alfiiUnce of laa- 
guage, fentitnenc or character : pray mark ! 

Enter /& TWO NIECES. 

" l& N 1 Z C E. 

*' EIIciu here I ~ 

V She is his Icom as much as I— that is 
" Some comfort Aill, 

PUFF. ^ 

O dear madam, you are not to lay that to her 
face ! — a^dtt ma'am^ ^^.— The whole fcene is 
•0 be qfiJi, 

" I& N 1 B C E. 

*' She is his fcorn as much as I — that is 

" Some comfort ftill ! {JJ^: 

" 3d H I E C E. 

" I know he prizes not PoIUna's' love, 

** But Tilburitia lords it o'er his heart. [j^dlr. 

" lA K I E C E. 

" But fee the proud deftroycr of my peace. 

*• Revenge is all the good Vve left. [4fidt, 

*' ^d N I E C E. 
" He comes, the falfe difturber of my quiet. 
** Now vengeance do Ay woift—— [4fi'^ 

Enter WHISKER.ANDOS. 

•' O hateful liberty — if thus in vain 
" I feek my Tilburina ! 
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) GiK wALrEK etmefarward, 
" Hold ! we will avenge you. 

*' W HIIK BKAMDOf. 

** Hold ytu——OT fee your nieces bleed. ! 

\^t twa meui draw iheir two daggers ttjiritt 

fVhi/ktrandss, tbe two UncUi at tht infiata with 

their two Jtverdt droiuHt catch their two nieets 

armi, and turn tbt points ef their Jiuords to Ifhijke- 

randos, who immtdiatefy draws two daggers^ and 

holds them to tht two meai to/cms.} 

PUFF. 

There's fituation for yoy!— there's an heroie 

group !— You fee the ladies can't ftab Whiflce- 

yandos— he durft not ftrike them for fear of 

their uncks— the uncles durft not kill him, 

becaufe of thtir nieces— I have them all at i, 

dead lock !— for every one 'of them is afraid tQ 

let go firft. 

SNEER. 
Why, then they muft ftand there for ever. 

PUFF. 
So they would, if I hadn't a very fine contrl-- 
yance for't — ^Now mind— — 

Enter beefkates with bit Ha&erd. 
" In the Que«n's name I charge you all to drop 
*• Your fwords and da^ers ! 

-' \Tbey drop thitrjwirds and daggett. 

SNE£^ 
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SNEER. 
That is a contrivance indeed* 

PUFF. 
Aye — in the Queen's name. 

" BIK C KRIS TOP HEZ. 

<* Come niece I 

*'aiKRALEIGK. 

*' Come niece ! lExeaat with tbetwsmcet, 

" AVHISKEKANDCS. 

*• What's he, who bids us thus renounce our guard? 

" BEEFEATER. 

" Thou muft do more, renounce thy love ! 
*' Thou licft bafe Beefeater i 

'* BEEFEATER. 

" Ha ! Hell '. the Uc ! 
•• By hcav'n thou'ft rous'd the lion in my heart I 
. •' Offycoman's habit!— bafe difguife!— off! off! 

■ [Difenvtri bim/il/, by throwing off" bit uf per drtft, a«4 
appiaring in a vayfiiu v;tuJi(oal.'\ 
"■ Am I a Beefeater now P 
f Or beams my creft as terrible as when 
♦• Iq Bifcay's Bay I took thy captive floof . 

PUFF. 
There, egad ! he comes out ta be the very 
Captain of the priyateer who bad taken Whif- 
Iccrandos prifoner— and was bimrdf an old 
}9ver of Tilburina'a. 

DANGLE. 
A^irably manag'd indeed. 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
Now, ftand out of their way; 

" WHItlCBKAKDOl. 

" I tbaok thcc fortune ! that baft thus bcftow'd 
" A weapon to cbaftife this infolcnt. 

[Takfs up on* of the {worth. 

" BEI FEATEI. 

*■ I take thy challn^ Spaniard, and I thanlt 

" Thcc Fortune too ! — [Taht «p tbt »thirJu»»J, 

DANG L fi. 
That's excellently contrived ! — it fcems as if 
the two uncles had left their fwords on pbrpofe 
for them. 

PUFF. 
No, egad, they could not help leaving them. 

** W HItKEK AMOOl. 

*• Vej^ance and Tilburina ! 

"beefeates. 

" Exaaiy fo 

\Tbiy fight— and tfttr the ufual numl>er tfiu^undt 
gtviMy WUJkirandu falls^ 

" WHISKER AH O O a. 

*' O curfed parry !-^^thailaftthruft in tierce 

** Was &tal Captain, thou haft fenced well I ' 

*' And Whilkerandos quits this buftling fcene 
w For all cter 

" BEEFEATEK. 

" — nity— He would have added, but ftcrn death 

*' Cut fhort his being, and die noun at once ! ' 

PUFF. 
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..PUF F. 

O, my dear Sir, you arc too flow, now mind 
me. — Sir, fhill I trouble you to die again ? 

" WUIIKEXANDOS, 

" And Whiikerandos quits this bdWing fcene 
" For all etcr 

"bixfeatbk. 

" — nity — He would hive added—**- 
PUFF. 
No, Sir — that's not it— once more if you 

WHISKERAN-DOS. 
I wifl], Sir:— you would praftife this without 
me 1 can't ftay dying here all night. 

PUFF. 
Very well, we'll go ovef it by «ik1 bye— —I 
muft humour thefe.gentletncn! [Exit fVbiJkeran. 

'' S X £ F rA T K K. ' 

^ Farewell— -bnVc S{>aniud.! and when next— — 
PUFF. 
Dear Sir, you needn't fpeak that fpeech as 
the body has walked oflT. 

BEEFEATER. 

That'i true, .Sir— then I'll join the fleet. 

PUFF, 
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PUFF, 

If you pleafe. [Exit £eefea/et'^ 

Kow,. whd comes on t 

Entfr oovEKHOBf with his hair propirly difirdertit 

•' A hemirphcre of evil planets reign \ 

" And every pUuictlheds contagious phrenfy \ 

" My Spanifli prifoner is (lain ! my daughter, 

" Meeting the dead corfe borne atong has gone 

" Diftraft'! [// Uudfourtfh aftrump*tst 

" But hark \ I am fummon'd to the fait> 
*' Perhaps the fleets have met ! amazing crifis ! 
*' O Tilburina t from tjiy aged father's beard . 
" Thou'ft pluck'd the few brown hairs whicK time 
" had left ! [Exit Govtrmr. 

SNEER. 
Poor gentleman ! 

P U F F. - ■ 

Yes and no one to bkme'buc his daughter I 

DANGLE.- 

And the planets-! ■. — 

' ■ PUFF. 

True. — ^Now enter Tilburina!— 

•SNEER-.- 
Egad, the bufinefs comes oo quick here. 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
Yes, Sir — now flic comes in ftark mad in 
white fatin. 

SNEER. 

Why in white fatin ? 

PUFF. 
O Lord, Sir — when a heroine goes mad, Ihe 
-^wajrs goes into white fatin— don't Ihe, Dangle? 
DANGLfi, 
Always — it's a rule, 

PUFF. 

Yes — here it i«— (fooi/«f at ihehoi.') * Enter 
Tilburina (lark mad in white fatin, and her 
C0D6dant ftark mad in white linen.' 

Enter TILBURINA and CONFIDANT mad^ 

according tocufiom. 

S N E E R. 

But what the deuce, is the confidant to be 

mad tooF 

PUFF. 

To be fure flic is, the confidant is always to 

do whatever her miftrefs does ; weep when (he 

■ weeps, fmite when ihe fmiles, go mad when 

• ihe goes mad. ^Now madam confidant — btit 

—keep your m^dnefs in ih« back ground, 4f 
you pleafe. 

" TILBrKIHA. 
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"XILDtllrHA. 

•' The wind whiftlcs the moon rifcs— fee 

** They have kill'd my fquirrcl in his cage,! 

** Is this a grafshof^r ! Ha! no, ills my 

" Whiflterandos you (hall not k.eep him^— 

" I know you have him in your pocket —— 

" An oyftcr may be crofe'd in love ! Who fays 

"A whale's a bird?— Ha! did you call, my \ovc1 

" He's here ! He's there ! He's every where ! 

" Ah me ! He's no where 1 [ Exit Tilhurha, 

PUFF. 
There, do you evcr'dcfire to fee any body 
madder than that ? 

SNEER. 
Never while I live! 

PUFF. 

You obfcrved how ihc mangled the metre ? 

DANGLE. 
Yes — egad, it- was the firft thing made me 
6iifyc& dte wu out of her foifes. 
SNEER. 
And pray what becomes of her ? 

PUFF, 
She is gone to throw herfclf into the -fea 
to bc*fure — aod that brings us at once to cic 
fcene of aSion, and fo to my cataftrophe — my 
fea-fight, I mean. 

SNEER 
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What, you bring ihM in M lift? 

r D F F. 

Ye!-y«-yo» I'""" "■'f P'*' '" """' 
S^,i/J^«A othcrwlfe. egad. I toe no oc- 
ct?,o„ for .hebat.1. « all.-Now .hen for my 
„,g„lficcnce!-n.ybattU!-m,no,fe!-andm, 

proceffionl-You arc all ready? 

PROMPTER «»■*'«• 

Yes, Sir. 

TUFF. 

Is the Thames drcft ! 

Ester T H A M E S w</i «™ Mindanls. 

THAMES. 
Here I am. Sir. 

PUFF. 
Very well indeed— See, gentlemen, there's a 
river for you !— This is blending a Utile of the 
mafque with my tragedy-a new fancy you 
know-and very ufeful in my cafe , for as there 
mS k ^LprmJIim, I fuppofe Thames and all h.s 
tributary rivers to compliment Britannia with a 
fete in honor of the viftory. 
SNEER. 
But pray, who are thefe gentlemen in gree« 
with him. ^^^^ 

' Thofe ?— thofe arc his banks. ^ ^ ^ ^_ 
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SNEER. 
His banks? ' 

PUFF. 
. T?s, one crown'd with alders and the othtr 
with a vilU 1— you tak& the aJluCons?'— but hey ! 
what the f^ague lyou.bave got both your banks 
on one Gdc — Here Sir,' come royud— Ever while 
you live, Thames, go between your banks. (Bell 
rings.) — Thercj foh ! now for't! — .Stand afidc 
my dear friends !— away Thames ! 

[Efii Thames between bis banks. 

[^F!our!/h of drums — ~trumfns—^<anhori, i^t.^c. 

Scent cbangts to tht Jia thefittU mgage • she 

rtiufiek plap ' Britam JlrOd hameJ'—Spani/h flett 
dejlriyjcd hj fift'Jhipif t^c,-.--EngtlJh fieet advancn 
—-mvjick plays ' RuU Britanma.'—TiM preujpuit 
of all the Englijh rivers and tbeir tributaries with 
their emblems, lift, bfglns with Handels water 
miifick—tnds viiih a chorus. Is the march in Judas 
Maccsbous. — During thisfcine^ PuffdireBs and 

applauds evtry tUttg- thini 

■PUFF. 
' Well, pretty well— but not qoite perfeift — 
fo ladies and gentlemen, if you pleafe, we'll rc- 
bearfe this piece again to-morrow. 

CU.R f A J N DROPS. 



FINIS. 
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